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Good for the Spotter of Spotless Town ! 
He spotted a spot on the Butcher’s gown. 
T would not be meet, for justice’ sake, 
To roast the Butcher at the steak, 

And so behind the bars he’ll go. 


Bars cf what?—- GA DOLIO 
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been seen to commit thi 

in the 
l¢ man’s believed 


not 


was generally 


even few who clung 


was innocent. 
the 
its circumstantiality. 


seemed no evidence 


ce granted so 
leed it seemed when the court adjourn- 
| at dusk at the end of the 
During the last 
ng the prisoner had looked at his coun- 

in despair, for he 


second day. 
two hours of the sit- 
seemed perfunc- 


rily conducting the case: was occupied 
sketching upon the blotting-pad_be- 
re him, out of the 
head occasionally 


whe ‘re 


looking window, 
his 


ecorner 


turning tow- 


rds a sat a half-dozen 
vell-dressed ladies, and more particularly 
wards one lady who watched him in a 
uzzled than with an 
xpression of disappointment. During 


hese two hours he had painfully antago- 


way—more once 


zed Judge, Jury, and very many of the 
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general public. Only the very close 
the sitting did he appear rouse him 
self. Then, for a brief ten minutes, h 


CToOss-eXam 


merchant in a fashion which startled the 
court-room, for he sudde1 brought ou 
the fact that the dead 1 I had on 
truck a woman in the face in the open 
stre¢ This fact, sharply stated by the 
prisoner's counsel, with no explanat 
nd no comment, seemed uselessly intru 
sive and malicious. The ironical smile 
on ( irley Steele’s face mere ritated 
| 4 meerned Phe th I eieal shaven 
face of the prisoner grew more pinched 


pleadingly towards that of 1 Judge, fon 
the latter was more compassionate and 
human than the blank indifferent face of 
his counsel with the staring monock 
The Judge pulled h s long s cle wh ske rs 
nervously, and looked over his glasses in 
severe annoyance, then hastily adjourned 
the sitting and left the bench, while the 
prisoner saw with dismay his lawyer 
leave the court-room with not even a 


glance towards him. 


On the morning of tl third day 
Charley Steele’s face, for the first time, 
wore an expr ssion which, by a stretch 
of imagin ition, might be called anxious 


) } 
also he 


Frequently took out his monocle, 


t with his handkerchief, and 


rubb« d 
straight be 
But 


low voice 


in again, staring 
much of the 
to the 


screwed it 


fore him time. twice 


he spoke prisoner in a : 
and was hurriedly answered in French as 
When he 
his 
In- 
the 
alien to 
his 


bit 


crude as his own was perfect. 


spoke, which was at rare intervals, 


voice was without feeling, concise, 
sistent, unappealing. It was as if 
business before him was wholly 
was held ther 
will, but would go ask 
terly to the bitter end. How 

this be« 


He overheard an insulting personal 


him, as if he 


against 
on with his té 
ungenial 
was his mind ‘ame evi- 
dent. 


remark 


morning 


made by a solicitor who sat a 


few seats behind him—a remark in which 
both envy and malice showed. Turning 
} 


took out his eye-gli screwed 


heads 


Ina sharp 


round, he iss, 
it in again, and leaning over the 
of the pe 
whisper: 

“T will 
before this 


am incompetent, but you are dishonest.” 


yple intervening, said, 


off 


over. a 


the rolls 


perhaps, 


have you struck 


session 1S 
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had heard distinetly, but he 
over his notes; and the 
whom heard the words, 


* seats with excitement. 


red nmediately betore the 
| i hour noon. The 
eT tne interim, tor 
used to see the tright- 
en he ealled; retused to 

s lone in his offi 


le Can ror him 

l Louse Arrived here 
1 nd was not 

i ult the Crown 
made out fis Cas 


When he sat down, 
neaningly at each othe r, 


had said, 
as though at 


word been 
mer, 


been condemned. 


sree le Vas to reply. He 
il man as had conducted 
ge the st two days and a 
reat change had passed over 
longer abstrac tion, 

ence or apparent bor 
ience o1 the per- 
in adisaqain, or irony, or 


as alive, he was hu- 


1 1 ° ° 
lil OT 1LmMpuise, he was inti- 
vet concentrated and im- 
~ nt r ited 
t ] ] 
lit unnoticeably drunk, 


the prisoner with a glance 


above A 


i vord searee 
< vy rose to make his 
ieren 
~ sed anew tTeetng in 
Ile was a new presence; 


ste \ the day be- 

( - the same voice 
eve I he personality 
1 sig an At first the 
Jury ind tl Judge were 
d, surprised into a 
st, ¥ wu nalysis or opin- 
usion thereupon The voice 
uating quality, but it also 
ured vibrant force, a subter- 
ence, a winning tactfulness. 
by 1 real idk a, an 

‘ nd an absorbing emo 


| e been likened to that. 


gical simplicity governed 
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uneur, the poseu 


there. H 


his argument. The ff 


if such he was Was no ionger 


came close to the jurymen, leaned h 


hands upon the back of a chair—as 


were, shut out the public, even the Judg 


and talke a 
of hon 


trom his cirele of interest 
a conversational tone. An air 


m him to the 


1 passed fr ama 

eas cal ated Jury; the distar 
between them, so gaping during the |: 
two days, closed suddenly up Che te 
S I he past estrangement, relaxil 
all at once, surprised the Jury into an 
1 eager friendliness, as on a long 
ag ens e traveller finds in some ¢ 
citing accident a natural introduction 
an exclusive fellow-passengt whom | 
finds as hu n s he had thought him 
fensively proud 


in by econgratulati 
Attorney on 
the case. He 


his statement 
characterized It as mas 


terly; he said that in its presentations 


was irretutable; as a précis of eviden 
] . . 
purely circumstantial it was—useful ar 


But, speech-making asi 





and rhetoric aside, al 





nal conviction aside, the cas 
should stand or fall by its total, 1 
soundness. Sines 


as purely circumstantial, tl 


Its comparative 


must be no flaw in its cable of assum) 


tion, it must be logically 
with 
here must be no straying possibilities, 


loose 


inviolate with 


itself. Starting assumption on 
certainty, no invading 


Was 


the man before them ¢ 


ends ot 


ternatives. this so in the cas 


They were face 


by a curious situation. No man in tl 


court-room, so far as any of them kn 


was aware who the prisoner was or whe 


he came from. So far as the trial w: 


concerned, the prisoner himself was t] 





nly person who could tell them who 


was, what was his past, and, if he con 


mitted the crime, what was the motive 


it, out of what spirit—of revenge, 
hatred the dead man had been sent t 
his aceount. Probably in the whole his 


crime there never was a mor 


peculiar case. Even the prisoner’s com 
sel was dealing with a man whose lif: 


was hid from him previous to the day tl 


murdered man was discovered by the 


road-side. The prisoner had not sought 
to prove an alibi,nor had he, the prisoner’s 


counsel. The prisoner had done no mor 
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ere picture of the | om which he n 
» rave come, ana t tix pare mS] d bi 
Ile thers and sisters who W d have | 
weeks 01 ul knowl! that their s« 
I = being tried fo lif 
It mig! t rst gla SCC] iX 
econtnc. bat was ral that 
h prisoner should choos er i 
ene 1 and ! e, rather tha e nh 
! nd nds ‘ e undoubt 
tal per go iM I bi ( ug 
I n 1 ( ght ob ‘ peel i 
r biame = it would not be evidence 
now his tavor1 it m t eed, } had n 
u beCCT t wel \ < me element 
well \_A4tnjus spi 1 agains nin in 
ngiy ie eed ve Lhe pris ner | 
the sel s path, al so 
as justified him. It must be clear t 
] is Judge d Jury ere ere 
e not tat weak place the « ul t 
‘ <*t ered ot T 
not a 
‘ crime, n rop Loo eapol 
vestige ol he rae W uu | { 
him or near ind ti peace 
| ully sie ( e « bie wel 
rrest ! , 
Ther =s also the fact that no m 
for the me had been show1 lt 
not « igt at he and the dead man h 
trated bee heard quarrelling Was there a 
( eertaintyv tn was a quar el sance li 
r ¥ word or sent ( t ti conversation } u“ 
iver heen brought into court? Men with qui 
but it temp mi rel over trivial things 
but exasp n did not alway nd i 
I 11 bodil ju nd the taking of lite 
mre tions ere y en ul ommo if 
he ex ey could be ken as evidence of inte 
mstal tion comn mura The prisoner r 
re ft tused . ubled conve 
tv of tol out. but who could que 
arriage his right to t he risk of his silen 
ejudice being misunderstood ¢ 
soner [he Judge was aiter tely taking 1 ( 
e him and looking fixedly at the prisoner; U 
self in- Jury were 1! s attitudes of strain 
to that attention he public sat open-mouther 
sit] and up i ( ie! i woman W 
tave of white face nd ely 1 hands listen 
ra Y eless } star g ( ha le ste 
e sens as holding aptive the emotions a 
tholic tl udements of his hea s. All a 
r in tipathy had g e: there was a stra! 
aginar eager intimac} between th jurymen a 
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he pi ! counsel People no longer 
ed with dis dislike at the prison 
‘ it be in ft t nnoce ( \ tie! ] 
I ( I grim silence, disdain 
I l denlance 
put ¢ Steele had preserved his 
e psychological mo 
I] 1 launched u them 
ut in evidence, tha 
1! ruck a womanh 1n tl 
{ 1 had ept l 
l t ) ars 
| Nn ve mura it moti 
gor n ir greater than 
l re iggested by excited conversa- 
! ch rs who could he 
1 « strued into a quarrel sten 
‘ I ‘ TT ~ ner if thre | il 
use he had had nothing to do 
he lumber-camp. Ih 
ep ner was t e hanged f m ( 
u e, | much 1 e should thes 
l e hanged I n ve trace 
' 
llere vy h chanes and for twenty 
I ute he spoke with what seem | a 
tless logic and fervor and humanity. 


ared to subtly impeach every in- 
rence n the room for having had any 


preeonviction about the prisoner’s guilt. 


overv of the 
The 


] ] 
ruilty, but their personal 


of the evidence. 


ruilt, the guilt of the law, would be far 


ruil 
eater if they condemned the man on 
violable evidence. With a last simple 
ppeal, his hands resting on the railing 
before the seat where the Jury sat, his 
voice low and conversational again, his 
eves running down the line of faces of the 
men who had his elient’s life in their 

hands, he said 
It is not life only that is at stake, 


revenge for a life snatched from 


vy a brutal hand that we 
but the 


the busv world 
should heed 


sponsibility of 


this hour, awful re 
that thing we eall the 


life 


the I 
ithout gainsay or hinderance, 


tate, which, having 


nd death w 


should prove to the 


power ot 


last inch of necessity 
And the 


bring con- 


a human life. 
should 


human 


right and the reason 
viction to every honest mind. 
have to say.” 


The Crown Att 


| made no reply. 
The Judge’s charge was 


brief, 


orney 


and, if 
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hing, a little in favor of the prisoner 
\ vy litth 1 casuist’s little; and 
Jury filed out of the room. They we 


When they 1 


gone but ten minutes. 
turned, the verdict was given: 

Not guilty, your Honor!” 

Then it was that a woman laugh 

e gallery. Then a whispering vy 

d across the railing which separate 
the public from the lawyers: “ Charley! 
( nee 

Though Charley turned and looked 
the la who sp he made 1 


moments later 


as he walked 


, Outside the court 
quickly away, again 
debonair, 


_ 2 | 
touched him on the arm at 


M’sieu’, m’siew’, you have saved 1 
lite—I thank you, m’sieu’!” 
Charley Steele drew his arm away w 
disgu 
Ge ut of my way! You are 
guilty as hell!” he said. 
CHAPTER 
WHAT CAME OF THE TRIAL. 


- WILL come to you, Kathleen, wl 
| this over.” So Charley 

had d to a lady in the 

on that last day of the great trial. Th 


lady had left the 


Steel 


court-rool 

3 , 
eourt-room dazed at 
exalted. She, with hundreds of other 


had had a 
had had also the great emoti mal exper! 


revelation of Charley Steel 


1 V4 
he volfe-fa 


ig a crowd make t 


seell 


with their convictions; looking at a pris 


oner one moment with eyes of loat 
ing and anticipating his grewsome end, 
and the next moment regarding him a 


the possible martyr to the 
the She heart 
beat so evenly had felt it leap and swell 
with excitement, the 

when the Jury filed back into the court 
Then it still, as a 
might hang for an instant at its crest er 


machinery ot 


law. whose was used t 


awaiting moment 


room. stood wave 





it swept down to beat upon the shore. *. 

With her as with most present the deep 
est feeling in the agitated suspense wa 
not so much that the prisoner should g: 
that the prisoner’s counsel should 
was as if Charley Steel 
were on trial instead of the prisoner. HH: 
was the imminent figure; it was his fate 


tree, as 


win his case. It 
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( nil $ and | h suc 
I $ ce | ided he Va as 
Its ell!” he added st | rl 

e put tl ( { the cup | into 

| ( ‘ t tl ( l 1 t a 

ut ibout nineteen ente l. 
I ”” he “2 oe but that 
1 of ul uck us \ ev 
l t Even Kathlee rt a 


I 
remember: nes 
\ ' —— ; ! 
stre ne tresses 
1H] 10°} ] l’ve « e to ask vou 


had sei | ! vay with a flee in his 
‘ ‘ | fell ff his chair. Ie 
t ( ventyv dollars on the spot. Are 





way 2” he continued, sud- 





denly trying to imitate Charley's poise. 
Charley nodded, and they left the oftie 
eth ! ed away under a long 
venue of maples to where, in the shade 
ot a h oh h I, was the h LIE of the uncle 
f Kathleen Wantage, with whom Kath- 
leen and her brother Billy lived. They 
lked in ( for some time, and at 
last B said s of nothing 


mind, 
bowed to a 


bulating 
Charley, and 
oung clergyman approaching them from 
the opposite direction. 


“ What 
] 


; 
Billy, and 


that mean remarked 
“Hello!” to the 
or Charley’s 


said young 


cle rgzyvman, and did not wait 
answel 


The Rev. John 


of a poseur He wore a 


Brown was something 
brisk jacket, 
smart 


half military, half clerical, a 


a pith helmet, and a somewhat 


t 


He was smoking a cigarette, 
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th him He wa 


certainly not an old fogy. HH 


admiration tor 


found it dittcult to preacl 


when Charley Steele was in the congreg 
tio! While Charl never la tl 
about the sermons, | was aware of 


subterranean and half - pitying criticis 


going on in the barrister’s mind. Jol 
Brown knew that he could never mat 
I ntelligence against Charley’s, in sp 


] 


at Durh 


the snake 


wical courst 





ok to seotch 


thought that he might be al 


because Charley, who 


) fy. lel 
l ( be rrankty 


agnostical, can 


his church more or less regularly, thoug 





for years previously he had seldom be 
seen inside a church. 

he Rev. John Brown was not wh 

¢le-minded, not indifferent to | 
mie iought of him. He bad a reput 

n for being “ independent,” but h 
chief independence consisted in dressit 
a little like a layman, posing as the man! 
and athletic young clergyman of the ni 
school, consorting with ministers of tl 


when it wa 


dissent 2g 


sutheier tly « ff ctive, 


denominations 
and being a good fel 
the re 


bored | 


low with men of his own age or 


abouts who were inclined to be 
church and churehmen. He _ preach 
theatrical sermons to societies and ben: 


] 


olent associations, and he belonged 
the Masons, Oddfellows, and kindr 
combinations. He reached in every d 


rection in his eagerness for popularit 
Ile wanted to be thought 
and he 


1 
that 


well of on al 
enough 1 


if he trimmed between ritual 


hands, shrewd 


know 


was 
ism on one hand and evangelicism on thx 


other, he was on a safe road. He would 
be pewmnitiod $0 walterets 468 dalamelie 
ood deal of 
not begin bringi 
the 


invested 


prejudices with a g freed 
did 


into 


SO long as he 


“ 


millinery ” service of th 


He 


with the 


church. his own 
habits He 
picturesque figure with his blond mus 
the little silk-lined 


thrown earelessly over his shoulder, th 


person 


looked 


nas 
millinery. 


tache, brown cloal 


gold-headed cane, and the jacket half « 
clesiastieal, half military. 

Ile had interested Charley Steele, als 
he had 
had surprised him into a sort of admira 
for Brown had a temperament capa 


amused him, and sometimes h 





tion; 
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, ; nd 
the 1 ort 1 the < 
I ! t S icu 
KX; ! Kathleen!’ 
B und of the vy 
Irie I Inqu ‘ 
| d nt doubt, 
5 cuor. It 
e Actl ? ( I 
ng esh enough, and 
Th t here t 
l ari } 
‘ if ( ( 
leptl ed the sel lu 
mou ssip 1 bod ' 
r ed ‘ t u 
Lk , } » aib 4 
! | | ssness a Ce und t 
l ird behind hi 
( lon the floor he tu 
l, shivered a | 
cKed I th his heel 
ky e cup ird he t k a | 
| 1 L por ¢ out a small 
( i I eage! As hi pi 
b d agai » al 
l Kathleen 
I} . yx himself at the table 
1 an ¢ t wards ergy, h 
by \ k entered 
Ask Mr. Wantage to come fon 
ent, please,” he said 
Mir. Wa has gone to th 1 
e weddi was the repl 
|] ll. He will be in 
this att n ? 
Sure to. sit 
lu Chat will do.” 

I lerk retired, and Charley, 1 
inloeked lrawer, .and taking out s 
t I 1 papers laid them 1 the i 
Lig ga rett he began to ex 
ne them, referring at the same tims 
lette hich |] 1] h open at his hand 


the time he had been sitting there. 
studied the bi 


hour |} 
a quarter of an hour he 


I 
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| | lur | i r ¢ “+ 
jule nd cold and polite, she had 
> | hu h foppe1 nd | 
j | ( rhe manner. But people had | 
t u “ Poor K le S 4 r | 
t J h 
b ‘ | 
he place he “ Poor Ka n Steele!” 
1 | ) hough hat | | 
] 3 u ! t ! the we { ( 
‘ i 
() 1 1 Ro S 
( () l 1) | , 
4 You ! it 1 ugh tl 
( ‘ ed t i 
: 
l 1M 1! 
l = t her po ‘ 
( : ! near r, 
\ | p | 1u ills 5 ll, 
! 1 1 her ( ° Phe lid 1 
ee ‘ is d pois h her 3 t n ext 
ig a pose ( rl el 
I] it in “Th u and despise 
Ix ! blooded, h « rd! Si 
he had thew Kathleen felt! ( 
lips by he touched | ps quick] fou 
| ld debonair, dry and arid, and 1, sl 
my ent [ ire you | have not tried 
( ul his fluence Bil I e no re 
h iting Ine hh a 
1) , { ( . \ ‘ It is very fatigu 
; eye tery 
(} ] | } - 2 ( rl is ¢ re ly himself 
1 G et ( His words concerning Billy W 
| Do y l | d k W n ht have been ¢ ther an ny 
1) rld of Bil cl eter and, | dedu 
1 ( | u keep? praise of | v1 it may have bec 
| Joliecoeur’s insuiferable egoism of the fop, w 
| \ y ! ( ther to ll tat The veil between 
I ( LD) u think that all which for icred instant had 
| | ! he r ‘e ibout to lift, was llen no lead 
Oh, vou p 3 ! you have sv d at the bottom 
y | u e ruined my I suppose you would say th 
| | | | | pI I a b ut John Br \ ! It Is disc l 
ded. sh « 1! it least >» think iat we used to 
I] d nsely through his | n to the Rev. Mr. Brown as he 
| st curious inquiry. his arms gracefully in his surplice 
I i tor five \ rs, and pre ched sei Cl 1] ser ns I suy 
t | dl le r be you will , ha we have heard V 
( courteous to before, that vou only asked quest 





or he r 


Was that how 


Brown 


you ruined the Rev. J 
Billy 2?” 
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harley was very thirsty, and perhaps 


ause of that his voice had an unusual- 

| tone as he rep ed: 

1 asked questions of John Brown; I 
swer them to Billy It is I that am 
ed! 

Chere was that in his \ ce she did not 
rstand, for though long used to his 
loxieal phra es and his everiasting 

s it seemed to her and 1 the 
i—there rang through his \ ls now 
e she had never heard betor kon 
leeting inst t she Vas inclined 
h at mie hidden Ine neg bu el 
»p of things was unc She 

i been thrown tI her t ice }) sf 

Charlev had, for an unvyw ‘ econad, 
thi off his pos i her thought 

ild not pierce beneat he surface 
I suppose uwill be flip; t Judg 

D she said with a bitter laugh 
SEK ed t he 11 rous g 
they should be 1 in int dis 


e apart. 


‘Why should one be serious then? 
re will be no question of at 
ence for the defenes ho Cross-ex 
na n \ eut-and-dried verdict! 

she 127 ed his w ds Shall you be 


me to dinner?” she rejoined coldly, 
| her eves wandered out of the window 
n to that spot across the square where 
otrope and scarlet had met 
‘I faney not.” he answered, his eyes 
ned away also towards the cupboard 


taining the liqueur. “ Better ask 


ly ind keep him in, and talk to him 
I really would like you to talk to him 
admires you so much. I wish—in fact 


hope you will ask Billy to come and 
e with us!” he added, half abstracted 

Ile was trying to see his way through 
udden confusion of ideas. Confusion 
s rare to him, and his mind feeling the 
vx, embarrassed by a sudden sense of 
stery and a cloud of futurity, was 


ping to a mind-path of understand 


“Don’t be absurd,” she said, coldly. 
You know I won’t ask him, and you 
n’t want him.” 
“T have always said that decision is the 
reatest of all qualities—even when the 
‘ision is bad. It saves so much wor- 
and tends to health.” Suddenly he 
irned to the desk and opened a tin box. 
‘Ilere is further practice for your ad 
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mirable gift He opened a paper I 
Want you to sign off for s building 
leaving it to my absolute disposa Li 


spread the paper out before her 
She turned pale and her lips tightened. 


She looked at him squarely in 


I lhe ‘ ies 
“My wedding-gift!” she said Chen she 

hrugged her shoulders \ moment she 
hes ed, and in that moment she seemed 
to congeal 


she caught the ‘ her left hand 
1 doubling it } lragged it t \ 
$ h round ri came tT h ta | 


Stooping, he picked up the ri d 
handed it b he 5 l Per t 
me.” It was het lding 

She took it with euriou tracted 
lool 1 put it on the fi uwain, ther 
pulled off the other glove quiet () 
courst ! uses the pr vitl I t 
hand he said, Ca ily 

Involuntary act of memor he said 
S wly S she TOOK T pel h her hand 


1 wedding-g nd—t s mght, sign 
there!” 

There was an instant’s pause, +n which 
she appeared to hesitate, and then sh 
wrote her name in a large firm hand, and 


throwing down the pen, caught up her 
gloves, and began to pull them on vi 
ciously. 

“Thanks. It is very kind of you,” he 
said, and he put the document in the tin 
box, and took out another, as without a 


word, but with a grave face in whi 


‘Can vou spare an instant longer?” he 
said, and advanced towards her, holding 
the new document in his hand. “ Fair 
exchange is no robbery. Please take this. 
No, not with the right hand; the left is 
better luck—the better the hand, the bet 
ter the deed,” he added, with a whimsical 
squint through his monocle, and he placed 
the paper in her left hand. “ Item No. 2 
to take the place of item No. 1. 

Wonder filled her faee. She seruti 
nized the paper. “ Why, this is a deed 


+ 


OT the h meste id prope rty worth three 


times as much!” she sai 1. be Why—why 
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ug 1 be 1 t culp nd h 
1 | ( 1 | 
\ qu empt and rt 
e in the ne It 
ul 1 t he uld smile, but 
‘ lid 1 eb Wa 
lt I ? lded 
All bu ld 
‘We uu have had me; now 
u must p 
Bi had ima 
vir LI head 
I myself! | l, 
: h his : 
nu 
I] eC} d 
( ‘ had been l 
edt Ch > I 
l¢ ip, insincere Ww 
t thing n 1 he could bear 
He | | Billy hed 
re vi ne Billy would not do, 
( tl ne thit i] 
‘ »B \\ ( 
} ev hated , a - shit 
ir ise he is Kath 4 er 
there wa t hg i@ KI 
! cou ni do a 
| ( lou mpathetie sh 
ht b el a pinch p ips, but 
hor ‘ r! And this we 
vardly it} h her! No hu 
n being had ¢ een sucl look on 
arle Steele’s i is ¢ ‘ upon it 
lietive Ile stooped 
er Bill e 3 el y tering with 
fury his look 
‘You tl In 1 fool and an ass 
u ignoral raink lving cul You 
Ke Tie 1 thi ore il] the world by 
4 ymy nan nd stealing the money 
which I am responsible, and then you 
ite so low that you think you'll 
imboozle me by threats of suicide. You 
en't e cou » shoot yourself 
runk or And what do you think 
ild be gained by it? Eh, what do vou 
nk would be gained You can’t sec 
it you’d insu ur sister as well as 
s rob me! 
Billy Want ered. This was not 
ie harl Steele he had known, not like 
1e man he had since a child. There 
something unreal, almost uncouth, 
1 s harsh | h Voice these gauche 
r this raw cent. It was almost 


MONTHLY 


unreal, but 
vengetul, 


Bill 


quiy 
caught at 
rob me 

and orphans! 
h 0 a In i 


and begged 


MAGAZINE. 


it Was powerful, al d it 


f, not of the 


himself 
That g: 


l W 
paroxysm 


of fear, - 
t, he fell upor 


ir, jorne 
xcitemen 
and pleaded ror 


1 
chance 


and was full of pur 

red, vet his adroit st 
straw in the words, 
Charley was counting 


p 


ive him a ray 


ir 


a 


for the sake of one in lite, 
the family hame, tor Kathleen’s Sake 
he ike of everything he had ruthk 
d ed, Tears came readily 
eves, real tears—oft excitement; but 
could measure, too, the strength 
appeal. 

“If vou’ stand by me this, TP 
you back every cent, Charley he 

I ll, upon my soul and honor! 


s penny, if you'll on 
me throug] Ill work my fingers 
pay it bael ll the last hour of m 
Vil be str ht till the da | cdi $ 
me God! 

('ha Steele’s eves wandered to 
cupboard where the liqueurs were. 


eould only 


could 


I 


decently take a drink! 


th this boy kne« 


i W 
fore him? Ilis breath scorched 
throat. 
“Get up!” he said, shortly. “TP 
what I can do—to-morrow. Go 


home. 
here 


Billy 


come 


earetully 


tie, 
knees, 
“You're 
( harle V ‘ed 
hi 


dusting 


dusted his knees. 


| 10k was 


gaze followed him gloomily. 
handle of 


1 


the 


Charl a 


As Billy passed through, Charley, lool 
in his face, said, hoarsely: 


sharply 
et ave n! 
Then he 
He 
cupboard. 
queur, he 
the 


self at 


Don’t 
at ten o’clock in the 


the 


again 


came 


go out again to-night. 


brushed the dust 


and seizing Charley’s hand, 
the w 


best fellow in 


He went towards the 
face of emotion as he 


in his eyes. Cha 


It 


and 


lk 


unlock« 


the door. was 


forward 


ling 


morn 
ok up his hat, straightene: 
from 


ri 


The old selfish, shre 


I believe you’re not worth 


almost 


filled 
Three times he did this, then seated h 
rei 


ran back and opener 


Taking out the bottle 


table with a sigh of 


and no emotion in his face. 


[TO BE CONTINUED. | 


of 


a glass and drank it 


Billy turn 


l 


shut the door again and locked 
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every « 1] l 

sol fc \ hor 

s suge neg Ivde P: e push 

{ ! ves S 
‘ Q) a 
~ q ) ed 
i Europ ce} ete but 1 1 

ZOO umibe pu lild ! 

1 even shops, that it a 
revolution in arehitectu ( a 
rmer times Europeans were } 
live only in one part ( 

m sgh and there was but ( ! 

hed hotel where to-day e sey 1] I} 
nes. The H[6tel M pole had ou 
charge ! luggage spl 

me vit} exeell lu eon 
the door of the dining-room opened, 1 
n wal | Sv | ds 
man dressed S r Pie , } 
fatuaum Tho tecked tard a 

I looked hard at hin Could it be 
t was—my Japanes end long, 

g For convenience let me call 
Kot Phe Kotaka of flowing a 
‘obes, id sash, fans, and sandals’ chair 





een metamorphosed into an exterior n 
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er combing 
ind sponging 
s where only 
. 
reasonably at 


] ur s« Tisé 
I a d e) 
1 Ss a gral 
n g ernor « 
1 ranks hig! 
. , 
drawing-room 
for here were 


furniture fa- 


Fortunately 






















were a ( ( 


man | x 1 not Turkish towels in bamboo racks, 
e ! treat a beautiful ng quilted silk dress 
} ut dd ‘ { n, or rather a double garment 
1 ry] f Ay ] | nn s] which was made of a di 
d ( eate thin erinl eotton, which could | 
SE] t ( sh The re were nN | l 
} this gar nt, but it was of enor 
hole family. ser width, and there went with it a sash tl 
( nd all, take the kept evervthing snug around the waist 


} 


Wi | he way along My day clothes meanwhile had been spit 
littl randa, past many ited away, not to appear again until t 


per-panelled d s, to a morrow. 
n whiel lar square wood The bath-room was a summary of all 
1 well-fitting Japan, the country of cleanliness. Every 

f wood mething like the deck of servant in the house helped to create an 
manated from atmosphere of personal purity. The kitch- 


wa . 
Nn floor en smelt as sweet as the drawing-room. 








I 
Kot: 
I had ‘ 
\ nul el 
£ ! S 
| educ ed e th hapy ‘ 
' ( su Ix a's | 
irv discipline At same + 2 
& Une es I ing u s. It } 
' s 1M IX 
( , 
. l'} | e 4 ( 1 ! There 1 
er imscrupu l : u } ers besides 
sis Pher s u 
1 a : SeTis¢ nal 
ded 1 : gis , 
nh a | ) 
= ae ( 
I pers ‘ | yy 
e} eau ’ i. 1 
‘ } I ' 
Kotaka felt : oo ; 
l ‘ { 
eal cor : 
bor \ ° ‘ cs PD 5 ; 
res } 
f£ ‘ ! \l 
eCCO! l @ , , 
1 T , | 
ugn 
Our talk is jl ipted | ; ; 
i amas 
| ( () } , 
1 head —_— 
is of an ¢ ! | ae r 
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MY JAPAN, _ 


e-panels or screens, and e looked out upon t ees he p 
e house disappeared as lg and be | ( ‘ ers \ 
‘ 1 bee = ed s 1b ~ Ku ! 
ed « sisted st . tan My be 1 
Noses ( au ne eVE ~ ( ( ( 
| ‘ 9 : es emums \ ( j 
| 1 spel is £ parchmu s 
g ( $1 Se ! 1 : 
! ‘ I could | ( | 
I seemed ( sy my squil | ed expe and = s 
1 some hg Dou downs A 
‘ es had been sp ed ‘ 
s no evidence that | exp 
ea | my toile 
‘ - 1 ept So | 
h-root poured some bu 
er me, and the und 
tie Or he da Thiet irr a 
e in the « dressing-} Brea 
me rom the dress Ol thre 
una loo direethy ( . 
For brea \ ! i delve ul ! 


brown soup with a turnip im ity of Cours 


tea and rice, then boiled eggs, and some 


ng up with pomegranates. Mrs. Ko 
ika honored us by her presence at this 
eal, but did not share it. 

The Japanese are credited with a 
Ol kev] ke desire to Copy evervthing 
Kuropean. This is true only to a very 
mall extent—at least to-day. The more 
e study the Japanese, the more we se¢ 
that he takes the good where he finds it, 
and does not admire a thing merely b 
cause it is from abroad. Kuropean drama, 


music, and painting leave the Japanes 


. | 
d the very things we might fairly as 


} 
| 
i 


sume to be worth their admiration. 


One dav Kotaka, who does not ear 





music, allowed me to eseort h Wite 
to a grand concert of the Syvi ph hy So 
sety, given in the hall of the Academy 
f Musie in Uveno Park, at half past on 
The orchestra was all Japanese, clothed 
n Kuropean even . ve e plece 
n all. The prog wa rinted i 
English, and the tickets « ne dollar 
Ipiec hich is a monstrous pric J 
pan. It was a European building, and thi 
nterior, for ugliness, was like the ordi 


narv American country meeting-house. 





Evervthing that was cultivated, rich, and 


A KAKEMONO swell in Tokyo society turned up here, 
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l | ‘ i} 
’ | ‘ 
| 
| | 
Cy 
) (re | 
( ( | 
i p 
| S ( 
W iit i 
1 Japar 1 Of cou | Is t 
ttent em, Ix did ( 
1 | ( out I] | ‘ 
( ( bu ( 1 iu 
l restaurant of can 
\ Ss ug | ( u ( u 
1 : : peal ( Nothing w 1 
s s Ix "g ble Cher s 
I cou Shi a nel \ te person pres It 
~ ul | h ¢ { shion ble ng ; 
mig sit Tron he Japanese point of view i 
pip e Kk ka told me that all the p ne 
= ey nes ( T ¢ mi ed itely oe ich ng tl 
And Mrs. K polis ler s sh the 
1 ned m= s hs with the food of the foreigne 
: us | mer To them it corresponds ur trip 
nd eal] (|! vn. 
musi ‘ ‘ After lunch we strolled er to 
l rom tl i rtisti paint : i! | there were acres of Cal 
1 but a ] t Eve European school was represented 
eld is ft ibtle f the theatrical rococo of a certain Vier 
Sul nese pr 1; the limp and sexless sort 
( rite man lustice, how thie Burne J mes veln: the mil tary 
| the orchestration imitation of De Neuville; and a lot 
( u s, while very a other stuff suggesting Fortuny, Knau 
I 1 1% en n | mol Bouguereau, and other popular names 
1 s is sadly very long range. The most popular mai 
iality of interpreta- ner seemed to be that of the very tl 
na effect, as though done with 
had seen about Japan were’ very dry brush. It was the result of har 
most part, but work, but the result did not justify tl 
tte s though the pains olved. Would to God it h 
J ! re found in tea- been impossible, was the ery I was 
occupied with clined to make, and I turned grateful 
rous naval oft to some sketches of native themes | 
most distinguished men native masters. Japanese oil-paintins 
e retired to Japan like Japanese rendéring of German svi 
ting books about phonies, wins applause—the same aj 
he spot. They plause that we aecord to a dog who stand 
purchasing or hiring n his front paws, or to a man who does 
fe nd thus at the some horrible but difficult contortion. It 
t possible for them to is not the art that we admire—we merels 
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them out t svm- 
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great bu ‘ 
na 1 \ LOS 
temperame 





if u ( { 
n Jay i 
( a ut 
he stag \Ix 
friend Prof 
Mitsuku 
h ‘ ‘ 
n { | 
if a } Nn 
vhich peared 
the ! us |) 
juro, | . 
Japan t Id 
America—what S 
nighty swell, to whom vou must be Henry Irving is to the English stage lt 
rly introduced. THe, too, loves th s extremely difficult to secure a place 
5 he cle ils l nd he d es not care t any vhere when he Was acting part cul l 
vith them unless he knows that they ly in this play, which was on the favor 
fall into the hands of those wh Japanese theme loyalty to one’s chief, 
pable of appreciating them. Ther nd love between parent and child, the 
le of the mereantile spirit mn the situations being drawn from Japanese 
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THI 


I Ss lis n child 12 illan 

| } cheertu nsents to the 1( 

l ( ( teresfs thre 

ll | ‘ | inced The i il 

( t centres he ural strugel 
nao t ) ere ‘ he eel 

ery within hin 
Lh ( tuation has been presented in 
‘a I] | ! s rendering of Peter 
the Great, but Danjuro’s conception was 


! ( eting There were twenty 
hundre peopl the audience, 
mu | ui : eyes The play 

‘ hours, nd between the 

there was a pause « perhaps 

ent minutes, during which we ad 
url 1 1 chal ng tea-house connect 
ed with the theatre, where light refresh- 
=; were served. All left their walk- 

he cloak-room, and pad 
ed ut the st building in littl 
traw sandals—-the audience never dis 
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Mitsukuri and Kot 
| preterred Japan si acting 

the European, though 
| both from extend 
el and residence in both J 


nd America. There is 


Danjuro that to us is 








( ( vel nal, but i 
Passaves he was most 
( never ral ted, and sCal 
gesture Ilis eyes 
iscles ut his mouth t 
( his heart beyond 1 
nd the p 
( dl ere neithe 
as | l pean adral tic Ce 
| ( e \ ed Jay hh il Lh 
Ihe J } hes al. snou 
( lk l cone ) Ti the J 
( s cracy would e1 
m it te 1 his performance 
used by the novelty of t 
yr, but on his departure 


When we therefore deplor 
Japan, it 
‘consolation to reflect that in 
music, and 
drama at least, the Jap Is p 
and 


In the matter of man’s dres 


evolution not 


pupils at the better sch 


wear semi-German caps, and all gr 


up people connected with the govern 


ment, or pretending to some social pos 
tion, dress on the European plan whi 


doors. At how 
for the obviou 


levy go out of home, 
custom rules, 
reasons that it is more cleanly and co 
fortabl 


As t 


vided. 


ladies’ dress, opinion is still 
do not lo 
least 
vet; whether it is the fault of their st: 
The 


and dignity to 


Japanese ladies 


1 in Kuropean dress, at 


makers or cutters I know not. 
dr ss le nds grace 
rs, while in the garments of Euro) 
the sweetest lady of Japan was at a d 
time, no doubt, the ta 


ors of Tokyo will devise a costume whi 


advantage. In 


shall harmonize the practical virtues 
the 
charm of the 


skirt wit. the artist 


native robe. 


European 











THE LAST LYNCHING 


BY CYRUS TOWNSEND 


e little weather - beaten s 
( I Sunday nor! v 2 s ( 
passenger! alighted t 1 ead 
pulled by he x e 
king 1 id whiel sth 





g city o! Apache Ss. the 
] > 
1 weakly) Ba mendac l 
1 } } 
bed the wh h ev 
se 
| ) the Bisl p Iie l 
As he stepped on tl 
+} ) } } t t } 
( ri at S 
" 
the next twenty I! ics 


\ miies rom Here r 
here 1 ict upo! \ ch t B 
It with pride s aff nw 
l monopoly 1ll { vk I | ( t ke 
|, slender man was standing upon 
rm when the Bishop arrived. | 
irance were mingled th eradi- 
1 s f hard and nee nt ] 
ful evidences of an unusual 


y of mind and body as well. Given 


strength and vigor, Eldred 

ne would have been a_ typical 
r farmer, hunter, or cattle-man; 
a little more delicacy, a little less 
ness, and he might have been taken 
college protessor or a clergyman 
he East on a vacation 


stepped eagerly towal 





p, whom he overtowered to a degree, 
1 the way to a battered w: 
recent washing only revealed 
meless lack of paint. With pleasant 
f recognition to the agent and the 
rn group of human flotsam which 
repaired to the station “ to see the 
ro by,” the Bishop mounted beside 
st, and with a click to the gaunt 
and flea-bitten bronco which made 
im, the p ! drove away. 


ile and a half distant lay a little 


f dust-brown, sun-baked, weather- 


buildings, toward which the road 


the station wound like a drunken 


oked in vain for 


depositing the 
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, h thre 
en ) 
ree rT < Irs with 
residence streets 
Main Str s lined 
\ ( ’ ‘ ; 
lrug re, ! pera 
, shackly Pal 
( | imp 
Y ' tT; ent ics 
if 
t build 2's i t! 
ed | } Ni \ | 
re pall ad in , 
] ) | nitric 
fied “J Low 
her brick buildiy was 
Cu ron Cou Banl 
id raided the t 1 and 
k onee, other gentry « 
id tried if ( 
n of a third visit the 
van] embled an arsenal 
a gurl na chee] 


the “ heaves,” and continued 


ountry till they met the 


visitor to Apache would 


short distance he might have 


oned saloon, over the door 


white sign had been na led, 


t 


ick letters proclaimed that ther 


Mission, and that services 


the Bishop, due notice being given. The 


open this morning, and after 


mr ‘ : 4 
Bishop’s robes in the cor- 


off with red flannel for a 
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cu t ( s he sa ik mn i | 
p he wert blac I 
— ! prints of fing 
: , hand there w } 
f p } hye ‘ecogn ed if t 
™ t of his own which h 
As he nelt | | in dumb ago 
lifted ] a yp ed her eves 
\ lly brigl and blue tl 
noticed n tl looked hard at 
Y } t I irmuread mething 
’ ll back dead. He] 
he } d laid ] n the bed 
her « ly, and put the baby d 
her s Then he covered the t 
let { 1 t} } blanket 1 t 
] ] ] 
mom th turned to t ( 
ng up his Winchest if 
his gun I lver he w ae. 
tl 1g hous nd rd rat 
hia | galloped n llv a 
— oe 


view patent purpose 

ved |] s] e, scarcely knowing 
t exper rom hit There was a 
lool determination on the thin 


* Boys!” he asked at last, “w 
ve or nm tod ", i His voice was dh 
husky, and he spoke with evident « 
rr) 1 
The re was a Tturtner silence. 


‘Goin’ to keteh yer nigger an’ ly) 


him,” continued the man. 

‘An’ don’t you say nothin’ to hi 
us, nuther, El’ Johnstone,” cried anot! 

A perfect roar of shouts and ew 
broke from the men clustering about 
preacher. Johnstone sat his horse in u 
moved silence until the noise died do 
somewhat, then he laughed, and the n 
stopped to listen. Such a laugh wou 
ee a madman. 
‘Come with me!” he 
arply and galloping off 

The wondering crowd followed hi 
nee. When they reached his hous 
dismounted, and led them all into 


eried, turni 














di ed atter the Sheriff stood there pale but unda 





\ ie ) pe a ae 


] 


re desperate \ rear of rage was blasted up f 


he mob erowd, vere thrust forward, | 


nging to his feet. Jol 

ted thar the stone foreed his way to the front. 

dt “ Pete, he’s my man. I treated 
kind; I took him in; an’ in return | 

Rena an’ the kid to death. Give |] 

negro, tur! to me; I’ve got to have him.” 


the nearest “Not to u nor to no man. What 


Ln wintion- the Michoe 
his horse into \ revolver-shot rang out—two, in fact 
ed bullet Bud | eg had crawled, unobse rved 

ed hin the excitement, far to the right of 
n- \ dozen Sheriff. his revolver eracked, and 

1 the horses bullet broke the Sheriff’s arm. Before |] 

ner ent d 1 eu ( nanaged to pull the trigg: 


The sheriti The bullet ent wild, and the next 


held the end ent the ¢ d was on him. He str 
ibout 1 vled desperately, but was at once o 

1, ( rronte | powered and dragged back. The neg 
I] ( ng | babbling with terror, 


Not tor 1 er ed t his feet and held erect, Wi 
1 Pete Johnstone cast a rope about his neck, 
‘ it at end of 1 was thrown over the 


ch of stunted cottonwood. W 


ner. readiness rn of long practice the met 


Don’t me 1 tailed on to it. Then there was a pause. 
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long before I slept that nig! 


because W 


illiam Fentriss’ 


yused an uneasiness and fear 
ture by the way, upon whicl 


to dwell, but I was much d 


is too remote to cause me al 
Gray and his daughter were 
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m home let me know the d 
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i meeting was so exceed 
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happy’ Why not try her cor 
I’m sure any 
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t l ie lr ng proces 
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him blessed. 

s in such 

ire justifiable ; 

e, vas nmendable. 
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d Doctor. “I will 

£ eet into the right 
1 the hanks of many 
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customary things things that get Sa 
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lieved (said from mere ibit a 
d from mere inertia)—things tl 
be said and believed (said by tl 
believed by a r proportion 
the many if the vorld is t 
ceep on hanging together and 
n ing along it the exercise 
f its usual functions. In 
fact, the book had but one 
novel feature—a chapter on 
irt 
Dr. Gowdy was very strong 
on art. Raphael and Phidias 
were always getting into his 
pulpit. Truth was _ beauty, 
and beauty Was truth. He 
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ore é Jared picked up a few elementary fa 
u lors, canvas, and composition 
he ‘ itmosphere of the seminary, a 
‘2. 4 h ( set to work by himself. “ Son 
rt s; and thi $ ind simple, to start with 
1 of 1 Autumn was over the land; 1 
ge seemed more sizable, more simpl 
l ele ) 


squ is] 


»} 
ACiit 





DR. GOWDY AND 


niseence of the dis- 
at “but 
corn and squash- 
to the facts—that 
amended, rd 
virus had be- 


reml 


Circuit the fair, 
it’s mostly 
Ill stick 
> he 
jargon whos 
the 


squash. 


“ities, in ace 
th the 
in to inoculate 
He elected the 

far beyond it. 


It led him 


in curious kind) 


art 
town. 

And he 
But the squash suf- 
(fame 


never 
fame ot a 
and to 


beyond 


on to 


t 
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fortune (at 


‘ortune far any ever 


lb 


y his associates on the farm). 


[1] 
kept to and 
the 


came to 


Yes, the 
race 


uash 


Jare d 


famous; 


squash, 
due course 
He 
known all over Ringgold County, 
as the 
rotund 


it and in 


made him famous. 
and 


He 


product 


‘squash man.” 
noble 


varying aspects 


en beyond, 
nted this 
the truck-farm in 
} 
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and 
and 
Sometimes he 
the 
with its umber 
boldly 


bitumen; 


1 varying accessories. 
sed it, gallantly cleft 
rner of the bran - bin, 

standing out 
of murky 
metimes he poised it on the 
the barn door, 


asunder, on 


against 


nd chrome 


background and 
threshold 
with a rake or a pitch 
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months. 
. . my 

Squashes Keep. Their 


expression 


slow] ive 


Cas 1 1 
things 
count 


many chen 
the 
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boldened 
one of _ squashes at 
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Jared,’ 
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human 
example. 
Jan 


Was em 


f 
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to exhibit 


a chure 
Wel 


you 


wife, “ a 
that I anythir 
Other ladies were equal 
their praise. Jared felt th 
had fou h life 


rd t WwW: be onw 


the minister’ 
I don’t 
more 


genius 


know ever 


see 
natural.” ly 
generous in 
at last he 
Heneceforwa 
upward indeed. 

The 


not 


worl 
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is to ard al 


men were more 
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none of them openly called 
of negati 
Nor 
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March, Jared’s father end 
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suddenly 
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and leaving 
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had gone i willi 
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all on to other shoulders. 

In the settlement that follo 
the Jared. 
itching fingers among the 
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general unsatisfactoriness of 


wed, nobody 
The re were 
ighb and 
itself, but 
He 


the re, 


rot better of 
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sharp wits too in the 
Jared shre wdly | 
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eajoled » could, and brov 


climb 
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ld his own. 
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he must. “No, he ain’t no fool,” said 
(‘ous Jehiel, wh from 


had come up 
with his eve on a certain 


Car 


the farm pay, even if the old man didn’t.” 


may make 


Al this time Jared, partly for sol 
ce, subscribed to an art journal. It 
‘ e a I and its revelations 
led him. He took a day off and 

{ the city,” and spent eleven 
lollars to satisfy himself that such things 


could really be. 
re, Me ] ssa,” he re ported to the 
daughter of the county 
t Hayesy 

rhe 


that place! 


attorney on his 
ille, “ but it was an eye 
opener. way the per 


yple poured into 
look at 


and just to creeks 
and corn-fields and sacks of potatoes!” 

“ Why 
ot? Don’t your paper tell you that the 
is in the West, and 
best thing we can do is to paint 


That’s 


‘Of course,” replied the girl. 


hope of American art 


] 
that the 


liliar things of daily life? 


he Tan 
ill the 
] y 
iid you want to take 
, . 99 


1;ivantage of it. 


cry just now, 


“And there was a 
f book,” 
AF red, 


the door near 


sort pursued 
“hung up by 
the 


where that girl 


] 
1e@SK 


} } 
sat and Kept track ol] 





things. I see peopl 
looking at it, so | 
looked too. You 
won't believe me! 


‘No. 137, hun 
dred and fifty dollars; 
No. 294, 
seventy-five dol 
lars” =I 
No. 137, 
suppose it 
when I found it? It 


two 


six hundred 


looked for - 
‘Some Of ’Em Do 
and what do 


Grapes And Peaches” 


was 


wasn’t more’n two foot by eighteen inches 


just a river and a hay-stack and a cow 
or tw No. 294 was some bigger, but 
there wasn’t nothin’ in it except a corn- 
field—just a plain corn-field, with some 
hills ‘way off and mebbe a few clouds. 
And there was a ticket on it, and it 


said ‘Sold... What do you think of that ?” 
That’s all Melissa. “If 
want to get money, you've got to get 
it out of the people that have got it. And 
you’ve got to go where they are fo get 


right,” said 
you 


my 
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“ And there was another picture that 


the book said was ‘ still life ’—apples and 
ears of corn and a bunch of celery 
such and a summer squash. Not n 


kind, but About 
a foot square—one hundred and twent 
dollars. What do you think of that?” 


‘I think the squash has its chance, 


a squash all the same. 


the same as anything else 


“ 


I asked the girl who it was painte 
‘This is the second an 
nual ex’bition of the Society of Western 
Artists,’ : 
“ There!” 
artists!’ ” 
“¢ Are they all for sale”? 
“*¢ Cert’nly,’ says she. 


‘* Are 


all these things. 


says she.’ 


Melissa. “¢ Wester 


cried 


says [. 


folks interested”? says I. 
me Look 
says she. 


“i aa 


around you,’ 








look 


around. 





People was walking along close to th 
another, a-smellin’ every 

In the other rooms ther 
was women standin’ on clouds, and ther 


wall, one after 
picture in turn. 


was children with wings on and nothin’ 
but everybody give them things thx 
complete go-by. Yes, sir, let me tell you, 
Melissa Crabb, all those 
just folks like 
Those there city people had all come from 


else; 


folks was onc 


country you and me. 


the country some time or other, and they 
was all a-longin’ for country sights and 


country smells. They’re Western people, 











DR. GOWDY AND THE SQUASH. 


and the vy want Western scenes paint 
» them by Western artists. There’s 
waitin’ for the man who can do 
and money too. I guess I’m be- 
ng to see a way to make the old 
pay, after all.” 


/ during his visit to 

; the city had not 
confined his attention to 
the display of the West- 
ern artists. He had talk- 
ed with several dealers, 
and had visited one or 
two makers of pictur 





frames, and had taken 
note of the prominenc 
to “art” in the offices and cor- 
of the great hotels. 
. tell you,’ 
dé clared, 
lly, “* paint- 
vot the eall 
here. You 
to one oft 
bang - up 
and what 
first thing 
otice ¢ A 
hg scen- 
ten or 
ve feet long, 
some of 
Well, that’s 
ght; I can 
as big as 
want ‘em, 
frame ’em 
I guess.” 
had form- 
me ideas of 
own about 
ng. The 
es mention- 
the frame- 
rs astonish- 
m as much 
hose entered 


ie sale eat- 





fond artists themselves. No 


that’s clear.” He thought of a wide flat 
frame he had seen at the exhibition. “ It 


y 
£1 


Was just a piece of plain boarding daub 
ed over with some sort of gilt paint 
It had a fish-net kind o’ strung round 

I recollect.” 

“ What was that for?’ asked Melissa. 

“Tt was a sea view, with boats and 
things. Seemed a pretty good notion to 
me.” 

“ Why, yes.” 

“But there was one old codger come 
along who didn’t seem to like it. Spees 
and white whiskers standing out. Lot of 
women with him. ‘ Well, I declare,’ says 
he, ‘what are we coming to? I ean’t 
understand how Mr. English could have 
let in such a thing as that! He was 
going for the frame. I stepped over to 
the girl at the desk—” 

“Seems to me you talked a good deal 
to that girl.’ 

“Well, I did. She was from Ring 
gold County too, it turned out; hadn’t 
been in town but six months. She was 
up to all sorts of 
dodges, though 
knew the whole 
show like a 
book.” 

“Oh, she did, 
did she?’ 

“Well, she 
wasn’t so very 
young, nor. so 
very good-look- 
ing, if that’s 
what you're af- 
ter.” 

+ Oh. she 
wasn’t, wasn’t 
” said Me 
lissa, somewhat 
mollified. 

“¢ Who is that 
funny old fel- 
ler? says I to 
her. He was 
poking out his 
arms every 


she 


which way and 

talking like all 

possessed. 
“*Why,’ says 


she, sort 0’ 


rue by the The Daughter Of The County Attornes seared like, 
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‘Well, Y 


You might have 
th £ had let drive at the Presi- 
dent himself. I see I had put my foot 
, 80 I pulled out as fast as I could.” 
‘Gowdy,” reflected Melissa; “ haven’t 
I heard that name before ?” 

‘t seem altogether new, some- 
ared. 


ther of them immediately as- 


‘ | th name with the authorship 
Onwa l rd. They laid no 
more stress on the title-page of a book 


lay on the iden 


] 


restaurant COOK 


reader, 
that gets up 


‘It seemed all right enough,” said 
Jared, reverting to the frame. 


“Why, yes,” Melissa. “I 


n't see what could have been more ap- 


assented 


‘Well, you watch 
‘and I'll get 
rood.” = For 


words he was indebted to a political edi- 


Jared, 


up something equally as 


me,” said 


this choice eolloeation of 

rial in the county weekly. 

Next s strolling along 
roadway, scrutinizing a 


morning he wa 
earefully 
rete] f dilapidated fence. 

* What Jared ?” 


you inquired 


up to, 





u Watch M 








Said Jared 


Unele Nathan Hoskins, who happened 
be driving The fresh morning 


had a Nath 


he showed himself disposed to be sprig! 


past. 


tonic effect upon Uncle 


ly and facetious. 

“ Lookin’ after my fences,” 
shortly. 

"Bout time, ain’t it ?—he, 

tinued Uncle Nathan. 

“ Just about,” assented Jared. 

“ Might ’a’ a little sooner, 1 
be,” Nathan, runn 
his flat, fou 
inch stuff, weather-worn and lichen-sta 
geed and wobbled 
“So far gone ye hardly ki 


begun 
Uncle 


several 


proceeded 


eve over rods ot 


ed, that s: along 


road-side. 
where to begin, eh?” 

“ Where would you begin ?” 

“ Well, that len’th right in front of 5 
has got a little t] 
’most any of the others.” 

“All right; I'll begin here,” return 
Jared. He struggled up through 
tangled growth of smartweed and bitte 
sweet, tore a length of lichened boardit 


more moss on it 


from the swaying posts, and walked dow: 
the road with it. 

Here at last was a suitable 
the Squash. 


setting 





I al good part Ol 
oldly added a shovel—an implement 
he had never attempted before; and 
ut in not only bins, but barrels—chan- 
a faulty perspective in the hoops. 
these things formed a repellent back 
of chill 
ight out the Squash. 
like a 


and 


they 


Yes, 


gray - blue, but 
It shone. 


shone beacon-light cal 


sophisticate town - dwellers 


» the peace and simplicity ot 
And it -losed by 


vy mortised lengths of 


coun- 


was en rour 
] fencing 
iened and silvered by 
be, of 


Furthermore, 


a half-century, 


weather taken as it was 
abundance oft 


bold 


re-enforced 


the 
ulated seeds developed by his 
his 
few real seeds pasted upon the low 
part of the frame. 
‘If all that don’t 
red, “ what will?” 


Ving oft model was 


* m,” 


fetch 


self of the 


But the exhibition jury frowned 


lis ingenuous offering; not even the 
prietors of the 


clined to weleom«e if. 


sales-galleries seemed in 
puzzled 


Then he bethought him- 


Jared was 
and indignant. 


} 
1otels, 


| with their canons and 
jungles and along the Canadian 
Paciftie. 


“ Yes, the h I'll trv. 
That’s where you get your public, a 


views 


there’s where 


ytels 


Way. 


hotels were eold. One 


But the 
* they refused him. Just on 
tha 
never « earrying 
prop sal 1 ito It. l ) 


Ss left to do. The 


magnificent intimidating 


how ho 
} 


] ] 
thing eise w: clerk was 


even and 
than the house, but Jar 


for 


more 
d faced him, and 
which to show his 


asked space in 


L- 
KK. 


Jared had one of his 
under his arm 


wi 
minor works 
and 
style of framing being fully representa 
and best. “It’s 
submitted Jared. 


style of painting 


f his biggest 


only large “oe 


this 
kind, 

The ndescended to 
was interested. He 


clerk ce look, 


affab] 


was merely for 


even became 
His imposing facade 
in the business, and for cloaking the dir 
Tact that, but two 


himself had 


back, he 


bos 


short years 


been a raw country 


from a raw country town. He looked at 
at Jared his | 
scalloped ha I on his 


the picture, and <snuckles, 


his neck-tie, the 
“Could J have been anything 


thought. He 


such 


forehead. 
ike that ?” he refused cén- 
sideration to : calamitous possibil 
ity, and became a little more grandly for 


mal as he went on listening to Jared’s 
business. 
© Oh, 


Georg r he presently 


across his slab of Mexican onyx; 
nere 7 
George came. He was a “ drummer ” 


nobody 


tant that he was anything else. 


could have supposed for an in- 








Drummers In 


do 


the 


“What of this?” The 
took out of Jared’s 
hands and twirled it round on one corner 


think 


picture 


you 
clerk 


of its clumsy frame. 
George looked at it studiously. 


“Why, 


it ain’t so worse,” he said. “ That squash 


is great—big as life and twice as nat- 
ural.” 
“What do you think of the frame?’ 


asked the clerk, venturing with no little 
fondness to run a finger over the lichens. 


“ Made out of fencing, ain’t it? Why, 


I like it first-rate. Maybe I haven’t kick- 
ed my bare heels on just such a fence 
many a time!” 

So had the clerk, but refrained from 


confession. 
“ Buying it?” asked George. 

“ No; house-room,” responded the clerk, 
with a motion toward Jared. 

“ Yours?” asked the drummer. 

“Yes, sir; | painted ag 

“ Frame your idea, too?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ From the country, I suppose ?” 

“ Yeas.” 


«We ll, so of the rest of 


are most us, 
I expect. Why, yes, give it room—why 
not 2?” the drummer counselled his friend, 


and turned on his heel and walked off. 


The clerk clanged his bell. “ Just 
have Tim core here,” he directed. “ How 
much you expecting to get for it?” he 


asked Jared. 

“Well, this one about a 
and fifty, I should think.” 

“ Right,” “Pat 
a good price on a thing if you expect peo- 


ple to look at it. Never 


for hundred 
commented the clerk. 


mind about 


The Windou 


Of The Great Western 
called, 
that the 
for this painting, but anoth 
“Well, you get your picture round her 


V1) 


Tim,” he 
emphasis 
not 


reminded by Jared 
“ house - room” w: 
for 


and have it 


to-morrow, put in tl 
writing - room or somewhere.” And 
turned toward a new arrival bent ov 


the register. 
VI 

After the Squash had triumphed in tl 
rotunda of the Great Western, the sur 
render of the hotels but 
matter of time. They reconsidered; J 
red was able to place a specimen of | 
handiwork, 


other was 


size if not 
character, with almost every large hous: 
He walk 


ot publie 
ecaravansary 


varying in 


entertainment. 


daily from caravansary to 


observing the growth of interest, strait 
ing his ear for comments, and profferin 
commentaries of his own wherever ther 
seemed a possibility of acceptance. | 


dwelt upon his aims and ambitions to 
and gave to the ear that promised sym 
pathy the rustie details of his biography 
At first there was some tendency to qui 
him, especially among the commercial 
travellers, who seemed to be, of all the 
patrons of the hotels, the most numerous 
and authoritative. But they soon cam 
to a better understanding of him. B« 
neath all his talk about being a poor 
farmer boy and a lover of nature whos 
greatest desire was to make others shar 
the joy that nature gave him, they sa\ 
that his eve was as firmly set on 
ness ” theirs, and a 
freemasonry kept them 


‘bus 
as 


of natura 
from making 


sort 


game of him. 


He had chosen a singu 





DR 


lar means, true, but the end in view was 
in substantial accord with their own. 
About this time a great synod, or con- 
erence, or something of the kind, flood- 
ed the hotels with 
nd country 


ministers from 

One 
Pandemonium 
all on 
with Jared by this time, and had begun 
him with 


town 
the 
these 


familiar terms 


alike. forenoon 
hief clerk of the 
functionaries were 

class the exhibitors of re- 
clining-chairs and the inventors of self- 


ealle d 


tention (temporarily diverted) back to his 


aving railways our artist’s at- 
wn work, before which a group of black- 
A stalwart fig- 


ure in the midst of them, with shining 


clad men were standing. 


spectacles and bushy white whiskers, was 
vaving his arms and growing red in the 
face as he poured forth a flood of words 
that, at a moderate remove, might have 
passed either for exposition or for ex 
postulation. 

“ There's a big gun,” said the clerk. 

Jared followed the other’s quick nod. 

= Why,” said Jared, “ it’s Doctor—Doce- 
‘Dr. Gowdy,” supplied the clerk. 
“The Rev. William S. Gowdy, D.D.,” he 


ontinued, amplifying. “ He’s the king- 


n. 
“The Rev. Wilham S. Gow—’” repeat- 
ed Jared. The title-page of Onward and 
l’pward flashed suddenly before his eyes. 
lhe to whom 
juickening impulse, the man whose book 
like a first 
light in a great darkness, stood there al- 
most within reach of his grateful hand. 
He stepped forward to introduce himself 
and to voice his obligations. 

But Dr. Gowdy, with what, to a dis- 
interested spectator, would have seemed 


man he owed his earliest 


had shone before his vision 


final gesture of utter rejection and con- 
lemnation, turned on his heel and stalk- 
ed down a long corridor, with his coun- 
try members (who were prepared to like 
the Squash, but now no longer dared) 
pattering and shuffling behind. 

“Of all the false and mistaken things! 
Of all the odious daubs!” puffed Dr. 
Gowdy to his cowed and abashed follow- 
ng. For Dr. Gowdy, town-bred and 
town-born, had no sympathy for ill-con- 
sidered rusticity, and was too rigorous a 
purist to give any quarter to such a dis- 
cordant mingling of the simulated and 
the real. 
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‘I’ve never seen anything worse,” he 
continued, as he swept his party on; “ un 
that.” He pointed to another 
painting past which they were 
a den of lions behind real bars. 
the final depth,” he said. 

The left to them- 
selves, would have admired the ingenuity 


less it’s 
moving 

“That’s 
country parsons, 
of this zoological presentation, but Dr 
strictures froz 
their appreciation. They 
shufled along all the faster. 
Meanwhile 

the 
Gowdy ” (as 


Gowdy’s intimidating 


patte red and 


have 
“ Rev. 


Jared, proud to 

interest of the 
the reading of the Ring 
gold County Gazelte had taught him to 
was busy whirling the leaves 
of the hotel’s directory to learn the good 
man’s address. 


awakened 


express it), 


Vil 

Before Jared could catch up with the 
Doctor a new tidal wave broke upon the 
town and slopped through the corridors 
of the hotels. The provincials (both 
clerical and were enticed to 
metropolis by a “ Trade Carnival.” 


Squash met them everywhere. 


lay) the 
The 
Here, in 
the midst of the city’s strange and shift- 
ing life, was something simple, tangible, 


had had the 


happy thought to mount one or two of 


familiar, appealing. Jared 
his best pieces on easels fitted out with 
a receptacle for holding 
“Which is which?” 
ple, delightedly. 
expressed their appreciation to the com- 
mercial these 
modern business it 


a real squash. 


cried the dear peo- 


The country me rehants 


travellers, and 
life, whose was to 
know what the “ public wanted” and to 


factors in 


act accordingly, passed on the word (cas- 
ually, perhaps) to the heads of the great 
mereantile houses. In this way the 
eminent firm of Meyer, Van Horn, and 
Co. became conscious of the Squash. 
Now, individually considered, the mem- 
bers of this firm made no great figure. 
Nobody knew Meyer from Adam. No- 
body knew Van Horn from a hole in the 
wall. Who the “Co.” might be there 
was nobody outside of certain trade cir- 
cles that had the slightest notion. But 
collectively these people were a power. 
Except the companies, 
they were the greatest influence of the 
town. They paved the thoroughfares 
around their premises to suit themselves; 


street - railway 
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they threw out show-windows and bridged 
illeys complete disregard of the city 
rdinances; they advertised so extensive- 
ly ey dictated the make-up of the 

papers 1d almost their policy. 


ill, they were the arbiters of taste, 

directors of 
That they sold 
iter, and sofa 


thing; tl 


popular education. 


shoes, hardware, soda- 
pillows to myriads was 
iat they pulled your teeth, took 
ke pt 


tf, was little more, 


ir photograph, your bank ae 
For they supplied 
ideals. They 
d the publie’s reading by boom 
and that; their 
10s clanged all day with the kind of 


usic people ought to like and to buy; 


he publie with ideas and 
determine 


ing this book barring 


and the display in their fifteen great win- 
dows (during the Christmas season peo- 
suburbs ex- 
solidified 
firmed the popular notions on art. 

Meyer, Van Horn, and Co. had 
a te nh thou- 
would be a 


ple came trom the remotest 


pre sly to see them) and eon- 


ir minds on having a 


sand-dollar painting.” It 
good advertisement. 
‘h for Jared. 


thousand dollars!” gasped the 


ey sen 
ren 
: He Saw the he avens open- 
y, I could get up a great thing 
could!” old 


‘I guess you retorted 


Meyer, 


‘You could do it for 


+ 
fy 
* 
Vai \ 
r 
: 


brusquely. 


Ls 
aso 
~ 
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That’s what you will do it 
at all.” He treated Ja 
red with no more consideration than lh 


five hundred. 
for, if you do it 


would have given a peddler vending shoe- 
strings and suspenders from the curb. 


_ Why,” 


“ 


said Jared, abashed, indig 
you said ten thou 
put in 


a little less inconsiderately. 


nant, 
Van Horn, 
“We want 
a ten-thousand-dollar painting, and we’r 
willing to pay five hundred dollars for 


it. 


“Let me explain,” 


“Who'd come to see a painting billed 
hundred dollars, do you think?’ 
é Nobody. 
that kind of thing anywhere, can’t you?” 
Jared, 


at tive 
snarled Meyer. You can se 
“T s’pose you ean,” assented 
mindful of his first exhibition. 
‘But ten thousand will fetch ’em.” 
“Five hundred dollars, 
Van Horn; “that’s what ; 
And it wants to be bigger than anything 
vou’ve got on show anywhere, and the 
I suy 
pose you’ve got plenty more of that fence 
left 2?” 
“ Yu a.” 
“ Well,” 


a chance 


the ‘,” said 


we'll give vou. 


frame wants to be twice as wide. 


assented Jared. 
said Meyer, “ you’ll never hav« 
than 


econ- 


to realize any more on it 
right And don’t 
omize with your seeds—stick ’em on good 


you've got here. 
and plenty.” 

“We'll give you a whole window, or a 
place at the foot of the 
stairs elose to the fountain,” pro 
ceeded Van Horn. sed We put it 
out as a ten-thousand-dollar pro- 
duction and bill you the 
artist. Everybody in will 


main 


big as 


town 


a 


| 






, 
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the advertising \ 


if usand W¢ n't beg nh 
want you t 
tT,’ said Meyer ju 

ow-dressing had 


iration of the entire town. 


. . 
grasses, and a lot of 


squashes 
I suppose you've got enough fait 


the ¢ 


ur work to face comparison / 


sah s’pose | 
SS L’ve 


have bg said Jar d. 


faced it before this. 
the 
Meyer, from 


real squashes on 
too,” the elder 
the fine 

“ Ever tried that ?” 


na small way,” said Jared. 


‘IT want some 
said 
was directly 


son’s 


taste 


Half 


] 
e, on each corner 


now in a big 
ish, like a big 


the frame—the 


Try it way. 


rosett 
half with the handle 
Meyer saw the 
1ash as a kind of minor pumpkin. 
‘ita window,” 
thoughtfully, “I shall 


horses and bushel baskets and ” 


it, yvunderstand.” 
put it in the said the 
want 


sor 
Aiit 


lake ’em right out of 


stock,” 
1 father. 
‘something to make a 
in fact. And 
ng alongside mn 
ce for the 


ver, though, to 


Just the 
artist himself. It might be 
put the whole 
fountain. In that e: 

d, and it would play 


jeans. 


show by 


i 
ie Kankakee. 
* Tave 


ed his father. 


vou got that 


song o 


1 


‘It ain’t written vet, but it will be 


of a week; and In a WeeK 


- 
mor 


e town will be going wild over 


nani 
Van 


nary. 


the youthful 
said to 
together. 


And 


with good- 


Horn cut short 
“Well,” he 


yu hustle off and get the show 


Jared, 


for five hundred on delivery. 
vs the added, 
ured vulgarity, “on both sides.” 
\in’t said I talked 


‘+h,’ mumbled Jared, reaching for his 


word,” he 


nobody ever too 


Vill 

m the Squash dawned the 
the Last, the Ultimate. Jared 

| soothed his ruffled feelings and gone 
his old worked 

The all 


a “Golden Hubbard ”—an agricul- 


barn and for a 


result was in men’s 


Jared’s mas 
* And here J stand 


dollar artist, and the OnLY 


miring little e 


mpany 
terplece godspeed. 
a ten-thousand 
one in the country.” 

“Tm proud of you, Jared,” panted 
Melissa, little effort to conceal the 
affectionate admiration that filled her. 

“And I’m grateful to You b 
lieved in m« vou encouraged me 

“Yes, I did, Jared,” said Melissa, shy 
ly. They alone, behind the 
of the barn door. 

“And next to Dr. Gowdy 

“ You've You've 
him ¢” 

“ Not t. But I’m 
as I get this pieture in i 
the end, Melissa; it ain't 


: 
There ain’t 


with 


you. 


wert shelter 


him ¢ 


] ] 
seen thanked 


going to 


ginning. 


mine 
all over town that won’t worth double 


next week what it is this—and people 


] 
pay the money, too. Just 
Mel ssa; there’s a good deal 


ow yet” 


anxious to 
Walt a little, 


1] 
] 
il 


more to To an ambiguous ut 


terance to which the girl gave the mean- 

ing that her most vital hope required. 

A few days later the city press was 

teeming with matter pertinent to young 
Meyer’ the 
refused to teem would have 


Jared 


of absolute 


Ss hewest display paper 
had to 
the eal- 
unshaded 
Boy’s 


him why. stood in 


cium-light publi- 
city. “An American 
“A New Idea in American Art.” 
Western Angelus ” 
mitted, 
ting. 


Triumph.” 
“The 
from a serf that sub- 
indeed, yet grimaced in submit- 
Unde r he ad-lines 
detailed his crude 
scanty incidents of his life. 
that 
sturdy and wholesome truthfulness of his 


such as thes 


and the 


And 


contrasted 


were ideas 
there 
were editorials, too, the 


SO- 


imaginings of 
rolled 
thou- 
rang 
“Ten 
thousand dollars!” 
that blocked the 
street befor he big entrance to Meyer, 
Van Horn, All this 


helped Jared to gloss over the 


with the vain 
idealists. The se accounts 
Ringgold County. “ Ten 


thousand dollars!” 


genius 
called 
back to 
sand dollars! ten 
through township after township. 
thousand dollars! ten 
murmured the crowds 
and Co.’s. homage 
paltriness 


of their actual check. By reason of this 








. «+ Bebind The Shelter 


double hosannah he was a ten-thousand- 
dollar man in very truth. 
“ And now,” sai 


see Dr. Gowdy.” 


d Jared, “I will go and 


IX 
“ Dr. Gowdy is not at home this after- 
noon,” they told Jared in response to his 


“ 


ring; “he is addressing a public meeting 
down town.” 

This would have applied to half the 
days of every calendar month throughout 
the When Dr. Gowdy let a day 
pass without making some public utter- 


year. 
anee, he counted that day as good as lost. 
He spoke at every opportunity, and was 
as much at home on the platform as in 
the pulpit. Perhaps even more so; there 
those who said that he carried the 
style of the rostrum and the hustings into 
Certainly his style 


were 


the house of prayer. 
“ popular ” — vigorous, 
jocular, familiar. 
Whether he talked on Armenia, or Indian 


was immensely 


nervous, downright, 





Of The Barn Door 


famines, or street-railway franchises, 
primary-election reform, or the evils 


department stores (he was very strong 


this last topic), the reports—he was 
variably reported 
kled freely with “ laughter” 
plause.” 
on art. 

“Tt’s going to be a hot one!” said t] 
students themselves. And th 
packed the assembly-hall of the Acadei 
half an hour before the Doctor’s arrival 

The lecturer who was carrying on t! 
Wednesday afternoon course on M: 
French Sculpture had failed 
come to time, and Dr. Gowdy, almost 
the spur of the moment, had volunteer: 
to fill the breach. He telephoned dow 
that he would talk on Recent Develo; 
ments in Art. This meant the displ: 
of Meyer, Van Horn, and Co. 

Dr. Gowdy had seen the abominab! 
exhibition—who, during the past wee! 


were sure to be spr 


“ 


and “ay 
To-day Dr. Gowdy was talki: 


among 


ern 
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aid 


had not ?~—and had been stirred to wrath. 
He fumed, he boiled, he bubbled. But it 
as not merely this that had roused his 
lood to fever-heat. No; Jared Stiles, 
mboldened by his suecess in the shop- 
ng district, had applied to Mr. English, 
he director of the Academy, for a room 

n which to make a collective exhibit of 
the masterpieces at present scattered 

rough various places of public resort 

nd entertainment. Mr. English had of 

urse refused, and Dr. Gowdy, of course, 
had warmly backed him up. But Mr. 
Hill, the vice-president, and Mr. Dale, 
the chairman of the finance committee, 
had taken the other side. They had both 
been country boys—one from Ogle Coun- 
vy, the other from the ague belt of Indi- 

na—and their hearts warmed to Jared’s 
l splay over on Broad Street. Their eyes 

lled, their breasts heaved, their gullets 

ilped, their rustic boyhood was with 

em poignantly once more. They mur- 

ured that English was a_hide-bound 
New-Englander who was incapable of ap- 
reciating the expansive ideals of West- 

n life, and that Gowdy, city-born and 

ty-bred, was wholly out of sympathy 

th the sturdy aims and wholesome am- 

tions of the farm and prairie. For 
nee Art might well take a back seat and 
vive honest human feeling a fair show. 
They hinted, too, that the approach- 
ng annual election might bring a gen- 
ral shake-up; English might find him- 
self supplanted by some other man 
nore in touch with 
the local life and 
with that of the 
tributary territory; 
ind Gowdy well, 
Gowdy might be 
asked to resign, for 
there were plenty 

f citizens who 
would make quite as 
good a trustee as he 
had been. 

Some inkling of 
these sentiments had 
ome to Dr. Gowdy’s 
ars. He had scent- 
1 the battle afar 
ff. He said “Ha! 


” 





went through the whole manége. He out- 
did himself. The students, to the 
man, simply went mad. 


last 


For the past year there had been a 
feud between Dr. Gowdy and Andrew P. 
Hill. Hill, relying on his own taste and 
judgment, had presented the city with 
a symbolical group of statuary, which 
had been set up in the open space before 
the Academy. This group, done by a 
jobber and accepted by a crass lot of city 
officials, was of an awful, an incredible 
badness, and the better sentiment of the 
community had finally erystallized and 
insisted upon its removal. Dr.Gowdy and 
Professor English stood on the steps of 
the Academy and watched the departure 
of the truck that was carrying away the 
last section of this ambitious but mis 
taken monument. 

“Well,” said English, with a quizzical 
affectation of plaintive patience, “we 
learn by doing.” 

“And sometimes by undoing,” retorted 
Dr. Gowdy, tartly. 

Hill heard of this observation, and 
came to the seratch with animadversions 
on Dr. Gowdy’s maladroit management 
of the finances of the Famine Fund (a 
matter that cannot be gone into here). 
This was blow for blow, and ever since 
then Dr. Gowdy had panted to open the 
second round. 

Jared Stiles, standing on his own 
merits or demerits, might have got off 
more lightly, but Jared Stiles, as a pos 
sible protégé of An- 
drew P. Hill, was 
marked for slaugh 
ter. This new her- 
esy and all its sup- 
porters must be 
stamped out — espe- 
cially the supporters. 


b4 
Dr. Gowdy stamp- 
ed it out and the 


crowd stamped with 
him. The fiery de- 
nunciations of the 
Doctor kindled an 
answering flame in 
the breasts of his 


ha!” to the trumpets. youthful auditory. 
He pranced, he rear- In five minutes 
ed, he earacoled, he On The Steps Of The Academ hands, lungs, and 


, a 
ee 


RC SN 
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( iwakened the hot, he idlong 
: hia nd he launch- 
( 1} i If I inve¢ ve that 


shall we not put an end 


’ responded the house. 
‘No: go on,” said a single voice. 
laughed with the 


of delighted 


rest, and 


applause swept over 
| we not purify the temple of art? 


Shall we not driv 


out the money chan 


“Yes, yes,” called the 


rawn from the 


antique 


audience. 


he was trying to climb in like a thief 


repeate d the Doetor, 


s¢ ( ng the house for that single voice. 
”“ sure said the voice, and another 
. : : 
W f applause rolled from the foyer 
to the rostrum. 


“Ten thousand dollars!’ shouted the 


The man who says he paid ten 


thous d dollars for that agglomeration 
of barn-yard truck is one of 


two things: 
s a fool; and if he 
; Which is he?” 
‘Tle’s a fool!” eried half 
“ He’s a liar!” 


“Oh 


the men. 

cried the other half. 

h!” shrilled the young women. 
The Doctor wiped his streaming brow. 
‘What kind of 

anyhow 2?” he 

‘hief into his pocke Ue 


school 


a community is this, 
back his 
™ Here we 


applause | 


resumed, stuffing 


have this magnificent 





that past fifteen years has been 
offer highest possible grade of art 
Instruction A corps of thirty earnest 
and competent teachers [loud applause 
ind a few ecat-ealls are ministering to 
the needs of three thousand promising 
and talented young people, the flower of 
our great Northwest—” (tremendous and 
long-continued applause, during which 


1e continuity of the speaker’s remarks 
vas lost). The Doctor filled in the min- 
utes of tumult by taking several sips of 


Why, vou, we, this Academy, should 
be the leaven, the yeast, to work upon our 
great ( polis: not me rely the flows r, 


hut the self-raising flour ”"—a 
ppreciation of the pun 


pause for 
“the self-rais- 
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1 


ing flour [loud laughter, easily yielded 


and un prol mged that is t 


necessarily 


yourselves, and the with you 
} 


abvss ¢ 


city 


from the if no-art, and from the 


still deeper abyss of false art. That’s 


where we're gr that’s where we’ 


ping; 


floundering. I declare, when I was e!| 
through that struggling 
“Oy. Doctor! 


, | could only ask myself th« 


bow he my way 
gaping crowd [cries of 
and laughter 
question that I have just asked you her 


: 
what kind of a community is this, any 


how ?” 


Up popped a shock of black hair fro 
northern Michigan. 

‘It’s rotten!” Shouts. 

“T should think it 
the Doctor. 

He went ahead for half 


‘Ty wad ne 0 
CTrOWaING Nn 


Cat-ealls. 
was!” vociferated 
an hour longer 


more steam, acquiring a 
momentum, throwing out 
torrent of reckless per 
the ill fated 


Mill, (“Ap 


were very fre - 


more perilous 
an ever widening 
sonalities, not forgetting 


Andrew r. 


“laughter ” 


monument ot 
and 


quent just here. ) 


plause 

He ended his impr v= 
the clearest idea in th 
f just what he had said, and went 
well pleased. 


isation without 


world « 


hon 3 
XI 


Gowdy 


When Dr. 


ask next 


took up the Daily 
there sixteen 
the first thing that met his 
was a picture of himself—the 
miliar two-column cut that had not had 
an airing for than three 
Gives Us Up,” the 


morning were 


pages of if 
eve ta- 
months. 
head- 


more 
“* Gowdys said 
line. 
“Whi: 
tor. “ Or rather, which?” 


that 


the daily press of the town was given one 


wondered the good Doc- 
For he knew 


publie utterance reported it 


it now ?” 
every 


ot two twists, the loeal or the personal 
This was apparently the local. The per 
sonal was to follow—and it did. 

Yes, the Daily Task had 
sented at the Academy, and its 
man, by a marvel of mutilation and mis 
representation, had put together a column 


been repre 


youns 


to convey the impression that Dr. Gowdy 
was a carping Jeremiah, intent upon in- 
flicting a deadly wound on local pride. 


“ Oh, shucks!” said the worthy man, and 


went on with his toast and coffee. 
though unrep- 
the Academy, had quickls 


But the other 


resented at 


papers, 


GOWDY AND 


2\a\ 


\\ 
\ 


ile \ 
% ? \ 
<q \ 
\ a 


MN 
\s 
‘ 


\\ 
A\ 


YQ? 


' 


ected the possibilities resident in Dr 
dy’s abounding personalities, and thi 
full interviews. 
hat did Jared Stiles think of the attack 
Western 
Horn, 
ractle 
point 
What did 


yresentatly 


sheets were of 


ening 

him as a representative ar 
What did Meyer, Van 
of Dr. Gowdy 


n of their enterprise 


s ¢l 


1 t] 


( tine 
1d l 


think 
al 
ternative it presented ¢ 
rew P. Hill, the re} 
‘al wealth and culture, thi 
wdy’s strictures on the self 

ty that had gi 
4 All the se ] 


them 


as 


made 
ideavor to adorn the ec 
success and fortune 


m C0- 


e had thoughts, and none of 


w In expressing them. 
“T 


i ¢ 


was 


-an’t understand it, nohow; I swan 


‘completely knocked off my feet,” said 
red to the young man of the Eve 
ler, in the rustic dialect of 

“Why, that there man 
on him my best 
book of his’n that give 
now he turns agen me. 
and I’ve the hull 
And if he’s wrong, by 
for He e: 


honest country 


ning 
the 
I’ve 


friend. 


in 
udeville. 
looked 


was that 


us as 
me 
v start, and 
he’s 


vn To prove 


But got 


wrong, 
it. 
to 


um, he’ll have it. in’t 
‘ip up the 


y and not 


pay 
heels of an 
get tripped up hisself. [| 
lon’t know yet just what I'll do, but—” 


With the Evening Patt Jared 


ern 


THE 


SQUASH 


1 i mMcon 
side rate. The 
I think, will be 


to support 


publie, 
found 
And 


the 


me. 
if the 
addres orrect 


I] 


1eve, to 


a 8 ae 
an 


good grounds for 


reported, 
found, 


have 

an action at law. An 

i lligen jury, | 

no doubt—” 
two 

lelighted. 
was advertising 

deed! V Hor 

shade less thick-skinned, stuck at the ; 
by tl 

ed b: 


they 


make 
The 


were < 


Meve rs 
Thi 5 


an 


madve rsi 
Doetor 


ons made so _ spiritedly 


and so veciferously support I 
his audience. 
seemed 


the 


enrolled 


They wore upon him; 
Ik 


man, a 


almost actionable. sent {o1 


f their credit 


the 


arning to design carpets ar 


son oO 


youth 

at Academy, where he was 

ree 

just what 

ly said. This solicitud 
Meyers, and Meyer ju 

the 


1 urtall 


and tried to get from hin 
Doetor had 


re acted upon th 


re al 


nior, who gave interview, intimated 
that such language was actionable beyond 
a doubt. “Our Mr. Levy will attend to 
thi We the 
general publie, and that makes us still 


willing 


have endorsement of the 


to have anybody challeng: 


less 
our business acumen ”’—all this was but 


an elegant paraphrase of Sidney Meyer’ 
had left school at 


} 


actual remarks, for he 
sixteen and had never looked into a book 
“or our business integrity.” 

As for Andrew P. Hill, he did not wait 
to his fa 
signature. 
himself, of his 
field and invest 
ments), had failed with “ Our City En- 
the Dr. 
astray in the field of finance, had failed 
Ye Ss, his handling of 


since 
for the interviewer; he wrote 
his 


straying 


vorite journal 


If he 


legitimate 


over own 
outside 
(real estate 


lightening Universe,” Gowdy 


no less egregiously. 











Dr 





278 HARPER’S MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 





the Famine Fund had been maladroit and 
eccentric to the point that permitted 


doubts as to his own personal integrity: 
hy, then, should he be casting doubts 


veracity, the business honor, 


of others? 
This was a word for Meyer, Van Horn, 
d Co., who were tenants of Huill’s. 
Landlord and tenant were just now in 
midst of some delicate negotiations, 


nd Hill hoped that a word of the right 
cind from him might help to make ad 
justment easier. Meyer, Van 
Horn, and Co. were intending to 
range a summer garden on their 
roof. Query: was the roof theirs 
vas it ineluded in the lease? 
Hill felt sure of carrying his 
point,—deecidedly the roof was an 
entirely distinct matter from the 
ten floors beneath it; but the sit- 
uation might well stand a little 
lubrication if good feeling were to 
endure. Therefore Meyer, Van NS 
Horn, and Co. had the satisfac SS 
tion of reading that William S. LS ~ 
Gowdy was altogether too impul y7 \\) 
sive and erratie and unreliable py NW 
happily Hill did not employ the ‘ t 
: WN 


word “ untrustworthy ”—for hold 





Interviews Continued 
ing a quasi-public position of 
some importance. Age was impairing his of indignant associates, all intent on vin 
judgment and dicating the honor of a community lh 
setting a term to had so wantonly attacked? What wer 
his usefulness squibs, caricatures, saucy verses, anony 
Dr. Gowdy mous letters, cold looks from former 
flew into a pas- friends, hot taunts from casual acquaint 
) 


sion. Threaten- ances? For art had been attacked in th 


ed with legal very home and haunt of art! The town 


proceedings ! had been knifed under the ribs by one of 
he, the blame- her own sons! made ridiculous in the 


less citizen. <Ac- eves of the ribald East, and dubious in 
cused of dishon- the regard of the trusting, tributary 
esty! he, the West! 


pattern of integ- Well, what would they have? demand 
rity. Taunted ed the Doctor. Should we gain any 
with failing thing whatever by always’ throwing 
powers!—he, the bouquets at ourselves? Could we go 
inexhaustible re- along forever living on the flubdub of 
servoir of vigor, self-praise ¢ 

ofenergy! What, But a truce to all this! for Dr. 


after all this, Gowdy was coming to see, to feel, to 
were the pin- consider but one thing—the Squash. 
pricks daily, Here was the fountain-head of all his 
hourly inflicted woes. “ Perdition take that fellow!” he 
by the press, the exclaimed, with his thoughts fierce ly 
Gowd» Flew Into A Passion post, the tongues focussed on the unseen Jared Stiles. 





DR. GOWDY AND 


XI] 


ossoms ther ’ 
Particularly 
continued. 


i! 
ITl 


ls 


Genera 


the wl 


ilers, capitalists 


* prominent e1tizen 


they thought of such an at- 


the city by one 


Tair Tame of 
Less prominent cit 


Pro 


wrote to 


wn sons. 
n their views unasked. 
rayon portraiture 


he knew nothing of art. 


] 1? 


‘lasses 1 


he little realized the ci 


1 civies advised him 
n’s duty 


Wo 
praised the 


t1 76 


Ss native town. ne J nday rm, 
had 


r’s public spirit, 
called 


| 
more thi once 
now turned on him 
The arly 


buzzings, 


him a renegade. 


‘ly, amongst 


If you don't » our city, 
Another — higher up. 
we'll see you later!” The Doc- 
ho had always felt that he had done 
uch as any for the town’s well-being 
many for its re 
that he had 


a view of him- 


there is 


DV: 


n, and more than 


broad, saw now been 


much too favorable 
ly the staid old Hourgl had 
1 in his behalf—a sober editorial on 
art conditions 
Hourglass some degree 
ly’s mouthpiece. It had 
act with him for the publication of 
they came out every Mon 
morning—and Dr. handed 
the proceeds to the Board of Foreign 
ons. This about to 
re, and it was a question whether it 
ld be Meyer, Van Horn, 
Co, Gowdy had a ecol- 
or two Hourglass on 
n the week, but Meyer, Van Horn, 
Co. had a whole page every week-day 
double one on Sunday. And they 
or it! They disliked the editorial. 
disapproved the sermon. The con- 
was not renewed, and Dr. Gowdy 


ISs a 
pre valent. 
Dr. 
vearly 


actually 
was in 
a 


sermons 


Gowdy 


contract was 

renewed. 
Dr. 

the 


said no. 


one 


in 


} 
} 
1 


n the heels of this came a bill from 
er, Van Horn, and Co. for tin-ware. 
had been purchased but a week be- 


yet the bill bore these words, 


THE SQUASH 


tamped in red F 
t that seemed 


iste 
of spite: “ Please remit. 
ta!” ealled the Doct 
’s this? Yo | 
f th se ab 
You kno 
V demoralize 
out of the 


sf they pay sini 


poor girls that they enslave 


hew <¢ ook, 


It was the 
had 


purchase da few ple-pal 
Initiative. 
“ Discharge her!” roared the Doctor. 
Two or days later the 
put fort! It had 


vaded his home, and now it invaded his 


: ’ . 
thre squash 


in 


EK xacerbated by 
ad 


| we akne Ss, 


per 
all 


his in- 


pulpit, so to speak. 
Dr. Gowdy } 

H s one rea 
ability to keep from talking when talking 
hour 


secution, thrown off 


restraint. 


was going on, grew plainer every 


in exact proportion as his invective, his 
vituperation, grew stronger. He: 


the othe va. 4 nd 


rushed 


into print, like some of 


expressions were made matter for 


at the monthly meeting of 


his 
consideration 
the his 
Briefly, his brethren themselves 
the 


him 


ministers of own denomination. 


brutish- 
abundant provoca- 


that 


ly insensible to 


tion) censured for language 
was violent and unchristian. 
“Tl resign!” said Dr. Gowdy. 
“You'll do nothi of 
his wife. 
“Of course I sha’n’t,” 
Then the 
emy. The 


English 


requested 


lg said 


the sort,” 


returned. 
the Acad 
Professor 
Dr. 


from 


he 
Squash invaded 


shake-up came; 


and Gowdy 


the 


was rem ved: 


was to withdraw 
board of trustees. 

“T’ll resign this time, anyway!” 
he. 

“T wish vo 

Next day came a 
Mr. Levy. It as 
dy ’s attendance a 
the letter 
thrust them into 


said 


u would,” said his wife. 


trom “our 


asked Dr. Gow 
Dr. Gowdy 


le tter 


ood as 


t the store. 


tore into ve small seraps, 


ry 
] 
| 


an enve ype, slapype d on 


a stamp with a furious hand, and sent 


them back. 
Then “ ¢ Mr. 


accompanied 


called the 


Mr. 


was le 


yur” Levy at 
Kahn, 


f+ 


house, by a 


whose eular function in 


parti 
vagueness. 
Kahn felt around the e 


some 


Mr. 
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thing It car ettled, I ar clined 
S 1) your 
1 a le te 
But Mr. K uined Your ( 
is ul Lice e beg 
\ ef | se tudents us mean 
sur m nat ! 
“We 1 prefer to sue you.” 
‘Sue away, then! Ill put my stand- 
ng against that of any departm« nt store 
existence! This is a mere impudent 
specu n, impossible to carry out in 
the face of the public opinion of a Chris- 
tian community—” 
‘Is it?” asked Mr. Kahn, blandly. 
This equivoke checked Dr. Gowdy for 
an instant. “It used to be,” he said, 
with a fierce smile. The smile vanished 
and the fierceness remained. “Go,” he 


t 


I 


raver-book, an 


aid. “Tm stronger thaa both cf 


you 


gether. There’s the door. Use it!” 
le towered over them with red face, 
hreatening arm, bristling white whisk- 
“ Drop it,” said Mr. Kahn to Mr. Levy, 
5 the V went rat Vn the Doct: r’s tront 
sain: © he's 0 tee” 
XIT] 
An hour later the Doctor, looking out 
his study window, saw a buggy driv 
nd st p at his earriage-block. It 
ntained a rustic-looking young man, 
essed new and showy garments that 
id the cachet f the departme nt store, 
and a young woman brave in such finery 
Ss ur women wear when approaching 
1e most important hour of their lives 


ively the Doctor reached for his 


I 
opening almost 


i way ot automatically 
at the marriage service. 
But only the young man alighted. He 
ime up the front walk with a look of 


fell determination on his firm-set mouth. 


{ 


rowned at 


holding 


Gowdv’s 


the rel 
house-front in 


he young woman, 


Dr. 


hs, 


narked repugnance and indignation. 


‘foree, but Dr. 


Jared 


had come to tell Dr. Gowdy 
hat he thought of him—their first and 
nly meeting. Dr. Gowdy at a distance 


moral 
hand was 


as an abstract 
Gowdy close at 
himself. 
side all deference and spoke his mind. 


Jared pushed 


“t 
man like 
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said Jari 
went t 


‘You set me up an inch,” 
: then you 


) WOrK 


own an ell. You’ve tr 


ied 
ne all you could; you’ve tried 
But it couldn’t be done. ] 
ll you this: I’ve sold seventeen hu 


dred dollars’ worth of my work here, a1 


he first of the month ’m_ going | 
with a lot more of it. A man with m 


in his pocket 


Jare 1, 

Dr. 
be en 
pact 


and of 


ean get his rights,” s 
truculently. 
to 


an abstraction 


Jared 


an abstraction ¢ 


Gowdy, whom too | 
of bumptious heresy as regarded 


ignorance as regarded | 


crass 


in general finally realized him now 
a human being, faulty and ill-regulati 
indeed, but not altogether unlikable, a 
by of 


for t] 


no means lacking in a sort ru 
capacity. 
first 
dent personal 
even the presence of an antagonist. 

But had no 
“ You’ve made fun of me,” he went 


“ 


He experienced, not 
time, the alleviating quality r 
sometimes in presen 


Jared gense of ft 
you've made me ridiculous in my_ 01 
They’re all laughin’ at me dov 
All but her ”—with an awkwa1 
toward Melissa, visible throu; 
front window. 
She 


home. 
there. 
gesture 
the 
right 


= She’s stuck to 
believed in 


along. me fr 


the beginning. It was her gave me tl 
book of yours 
“That book, that book!” groaned D 


Gowd\y Alas for the 


refining an 


Ee} 





“Pll Resign’? 








he re ce 
what 


1 
Trankness. 


Phe re Was a 


nded 
responded 
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| thev proteste 
(i | clat ed. “ We 
rT G ‘ ir G 
l r © The eC! 
} v ther Cy I 


ibject their ery was he 
XI\ heard, possibly, in the in I 
| ‘ le Ss ( | he proud 
rr. Gi vs e Do public fe. 
Phi St Golden Autumt 
l ed h s isual 1 
th sand a 
( | Jar larger pieces 1 
| \| oe I] ure vill soor 
( 1) : ! ex! ( hrough the halls 
| | eed East seaboard But it is er! 
u Dut he name of the pa ny 
lw ut remu uggested | e Rev. William S. G 
s N till ubbornls ( 





SOLITUDE 


BY MARY ROBINSON 


ONG miles of wave-worn beach, 
Farther than eye could reach, 
Nor sight, nor sound of living thing— 


ie sea-bird’s screech. 


The roar and erash of tid 


A waste of waters wide: 


A shore. a sea, man ne’er hath known, 
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a= 


y--} 
oS 
\ 
z 
WV 
sz 


— 


lew Cabildo, it l 
e muniticent hand of Dor 


\ln mester, the Alférez Real. 1 he 





ha] 
Ilusti 
Busts 
hut 
ent 
uard 


{ 
urs 
ese! 


e ( 
| 
} 
! 
a 
tld 
T { 
ure 
Phe 
vr 
t\ 
ie | 
rt 
arts 
WW 
l 
ad it 
ere 
ls 
] 


deductions unfavon e eve 
il e Uni i st 
her nd 
: ( me ck t me 
ibt more than one Cre 
e { le ladies 
<—- 
1} ( ( dlisda 
\ eS 
I - ‘ 1 ‘ 
l ( | tive ‘ 
hie ul ( ‘ 
sr ring e ruin a 
( eC Se God pul 
= s the priests 
Gi l- Frid; 1784. I 
i ! under the 
il I} I) [ie 1 bu 
d to the city at the same n 
4 9 ( here in | 
ild even lit dream vhat wa 
side, no matte! hether t] 
t repose his soul we 
pounded tor with the Churel 
av atten ! t the ringing 
us, was there a prayer in the 
uld Cast | l } Ss spite 
1 be gathering along the 
proc n, Chartres Stre 
e d’Armes, betimes: not th 
nore than the idlest ew 
mton excitement, for all the 





in that day, 





and the 


within easy stone’s throw 
lo securely within the Ram 
d by the careful governmet 
rains thie polit eal 1C¢ 
efell so many promising gov 
that revolutional pe! 1 
children out of bed at nig! 
the Sp ds did. Eve 
the Rat s could | 
timed V | ( thedra 
er | r hereat 
ems, oe 3 differe: 
e Faubourg St. Marie, 1 
uarter, tl I ugh ruc | s 
us repressible settleme 
en fro he Ohio and up 
eir congeners 1 
Western count? vho, w 
\bout rights of depos 
up he mouth of the Mis 
id kept the Spanish Gover 
nt state f preparation 
| the President « he Unite 
e repal = 





pain, 


THE OLD CABILDO 


suustering of the city from 
or a no less filibustering capture 


West b United 


It was the Faubourg St. Marie, 


capture 


the y Spain from the 


American settlement, that handful of 


lat rs, th: 


At nine 


hand 


the cession of 


force d the 


1 making 


it, in truth, 
Jett 


Orleans the eritical political neces- 


rson, an¢ 
f the hour, had secured it. 
o’clock the militia began to ar- 
and form in the Place d’Armes. The 
nial Prefect, Citizen Pierre Clément 
ssa upon the 
he Cabildo to look at them. 
genial historian and traveller, 

and he 


morning 


~_ 


t, stood central balcony 


‘leans the time, 


that 
Laussat 


m eventful 


ed 


an the 
it upon the baleony w 


Lo 
ith him. I 
then, as from the roof of the 
uld 


down the 


t spot 


2 to day, the eye cc sweep 


and 


wete d 


n the 


up 


erescent curve of 


it 
it 


s possibilities 


dA rmes, 


al 


magnificent 
Across the Place 


and 


+ 


at 
government landing the 
e to the right and the left, lay a full 
and un- 


vess¢ ls eould not 


rage. 
ong 
plement of 
Where the 
rose their masts,decked for the 
n gala bunting. On each side of the 
e d’Armes Don Andres’s hand- 
of buildings, -storied, with 
balustraded — bale: high, 
ted, red-tiled Spanish the 
‘e location of the ec trade, on 
ground-floor, 
ge the line of the levee could be 
n the thick of 
warehouses and counting-houses and 


vessels loading 


be 


+} 
nere 


ran 


row tw 


and 


nies 


{ 
= 
root 


itv for 


above. 


for residence 


and ce] 


roof-tre ES, 


S$ wholesale and retail the growth 


healthy, vigorous trade. And the Cabil- 
tself was hardly handsomer than some 
the residences about it 

ealled, of the 
their cocheres, court- 


pigeon-houses, 


hotels, as they 


e rightly wealthy citi- 


with porte 


rile 


arching 


brought 


cellars, 


rways, and marble mantels 


té 
1 Ita 


erever 


ly, and furniture imported from 


in Europe it was made most 
xuriously. 

Robin writes that, pending the arrival 
the American commissioner, Laussat 
d he walked up and down the balcony, 
nversing upon the event about to take 
losing 


e, their dare 


ught to be 


eyes, we say, 
gathering in the city 


32 


seen ; 
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lso in detail: the 
the the 
rentlemen militia, 


enti 


ie ral, but a 


not only in g 


composition of 


motley crowd, 


gallant bearing the 


the gayly « ladies on the balconies 
blue 
the 
t as almost to seem, what 
‘ribed 
day 
teor, the Tricolor, waving proudly, grace 


It 


territory 


surrounding the radiant 


square, 


and white sky overhead, and under 


sky, so close to i 


it was so of to be in the ful 


ten des 


some eulogy of the a heavenly me 
fully, beautifully, serenely, at home. 
don a 


a flag,as Laussat felt keenly 


is easier for pride to aban 
than to lower 
that day. 
pretended 


He knew what Bonaparte only 


to 


of what 
dite 
conversa 
nee al his 

The 


kn the value 


Ww 


France 2 away. Robin 


tly 


tion; but 


was 


iving 


cre does not publish 


sentiments 
4 : 99 
Americans, 
r 


teen millior 


they would have giv 

rather than not possess 

years the country 

will be in ¢ 

Orleans l en have a 
thirty to fifty 

the country will produce 

to supply America 
What a 


] 
we 1o 


17 
Ne 


ion 


W 
popul ot 
thousand souls, and 


+ 


trom 
sugar enough 
ol 
New 


are 


and Europe. 


part 
magnificent France 


have The peopl natu- 


gentle, though touchy, proud, and 
brave. They have en themselves re- 
jected for the secon time fyi the 
bosom of try.... Their 


ind 


early 


rally 
ym 
their 


mn it, Ow ( c the 
discontent. 


interpretation of 


comments < | 


extreme bit { 

Nevertheless, the 
erably well disposed towards passing un- 
the 


tern 


y have become tol- 


The re 


overnment 


advantages in the Const 
United States of 
sible to them fro 
the benefit.... And being once 
from her colonial fetters, it 
natural to suppose that Li 
ever willingly resume them.... 
At half past eleven o'clock 
the impatiently awaited cannon-shot that 
the f the Ameri- 
their the 


entrance 


are 
the 


which it will be impos 


der new 


tution of 
m experiencing 
freed 
ould be 


prevent 
V un 


ulsiana would 


was heard 


announced marching o 
from 


shot 


above city. 
their 
Tchoupitoulas 


forts a salute 


cans camp 
Another 


into the e3 


announced 


ty through the 
Then came from the 
‘our guns. As 


Americans filed in front 


Gate. 
of 


was ringing, the 


twenty-tT twelve o'clock 
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e ( Governor born 
(y Wil ! ‘ American 
1 l I ma it 
" ! ut the vista 
ley tine 2 \ rea oht 
’ yy i | 
£ S i uni- 
¢ er QD 3 l 
‘ t ( I t 
| \) il 1 themselv in 


] e ( | © ) nd er 

l ( l { Ww ihe 

( r ect aw ted ( sur 

: and all the digni- 
‘ , nd ec- 
s cers, and by all 
ns ¢ he place Laussat 
ill I State vith a 

\ ( r on each side 


y ‘ ri | rT 
secre ries the commis- 
| ! \ ene I e 
‘ t a r t tne ssembiy. 
ine J ( sion was len read by 
r } Keng sh | Y ren 
| ( ils, those 
‘ ¢ him to rece the olony 
rror ‘ sh author es, and thos 
rem ra er the territory t 
: od by the United 
Sta ve er h G 
( rne id aloud the credentials em 
| n¢ t rece the territory 
pointed by the French 
er it. Thereupon Lau 
t u incement that 
8 a 2 Set nein’ 4 
! oul s, and lependen¢ es of 
Lou ne mity with the articles 
u l¢ the san li ts al | 
nd = he had received them bv t 
Pre St. Ildefonso. Taking the keys 
( | presented m to the 
now t words: “I declare, in 
\ f the with which I am 
In\ ! i ‘ mmission \ h which 
rst Consul 
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| tizens at 
ha ire iro? this I I it 
rom their oath of fidelity 
Republi Hie then cha 
wi tri Am« rican Commiss 
rnor Claiborne, on taking h 
1 tl eople h ngratula 


, 
i political existence ! 
ett opel te the cay ( 
uring them hat the I’, 
} 
S$ would receive t , rr 
ha tne \ uld be protected n 
I nt or thelr ibe tv, proper 
I that neir commerce vould 
+} m + 
neir agricuiture encourag 
ecretaries then read alou I 
bal of the transfer, in Frer 
After these mers \ 
J n pape! vere 
d sealed by the commissioners 
roeall nterchanged the cers 
eC red ove! ind there 1 ’ 
Oo! the Ludi ce To S r 
| , 
building. 
e commissioners walk ou n 
= 
ent i Daicony and t mM tor. 
r appearance was the signal for 
ng of the French flag. Sl] 
ng. fluttering deseende | 
( tn | 11ted states as 
a W hen tne wo Can 2 
y ol the staff, the paused a 1 
mingiing their colors ind 
A ecannon-shot broke tl siler 
was lowed b 1 hoarse 
ill over the citv—from tl ( 
1 
the ships, Tro! he pie } 
re e soldiers fired their mus 
me houted and tossed their | 
vomen on the balconies waved 
' ' , ’ 
ikereniets wretnel S utll 
1 , 
going down or the i es ‘s 
certain: but certain it is the 
1 
went up and the flag that w 
each went up and went dow 
ae” 
ne t of every oniookKer. 
Krench otlicer standing at th 
Ihe indard recel ed tne Tric 
rms, and with all its folds a 
, silent strode away with it. 
1) ne bv on he nd | n as 
ral pr cession Thre Ame! ( 


S presented arms as 


zens in the street uncovered be 
ind made way for them. 
United States banner, despit 





hung 


rts to relieve st. 


























ssed py he a | 
3 l \ S30 so 
¢ pres ana X¢ a I ve res 
gall Phe ( 
‘ \ ( 
( qa thie i ( i ste 
ent is ns, who ap} 
we a 3a pri 
( 1 i Pre er ( Y u essa then 
esented success he pec n peculiar 
| \n can G he S quar ( the 
( l rovernol thie er! the re é 
ial a ¢ il in u able step are 
i gu city, and 
yall but a few uninte 3 Iw « 
er! ‘ pra i proposed but ‘ 
1ugurat l Cal | self Ss not anglicize the 
unres} Ve ( 4 tic ei ell langui 
e flowing ro! S ba i was selves with 
re 1 upon whom lowed But a accentuat 
rea ve ha wie a a ter *< charm, si 1 
e eloquence t | llowed a 
nes trom the Cab did words te? yy the 
away marble like footsteps, the | only ! 
1 building would be it remain 
worn t ! s st ’ did ta the massive 
e flow Lot me | I me phor ts noble lines 
ills ild be furrow and d winsome coqu 
mount n-S1iae by torrent eams sea nh L 
e 1505 time has passed hg \ r ilron-work 
stolid building, ligl over the | \ 
er. As n nel es, tne WV anniversary < 
es have been aused 1 time but tne | uls l 
e are ¢ $ nd a her cities po tl : 
architects « 1 their operations the great | 
Liss t It was not time that State wou 
ed e tront « Cathedral, that v: m « the 
ced the pointed Spanish roofs of the actual tr 
Cabildo with French 1 l and ln it as a 
ed o1 e old buildings nAn- 20th of Dec 
row in the furbelows of a new it into and 
( It was not time t cut up museum, whe 
fine old martial square parterres sured such n 
flowers, nd Schilinger-paved the pleasurable, 
el walks—t pleasant evening } n- country to « 
le of so many generatio1 saunter- The Cabil 
Nor can we repr h Wi the or, would be 
low railroad warehouse that iuts to all time 
the view of the river from Cathedral his arm-cl 
Cabildo a view that the Ow ed r ove! Pail 
nt say by right divine. cluste ng 
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[ was in the summer when the Black- 
foot and 
tore the r 
Wolf, 


girl, 


Piegan tribes were camped 
that the Blackfoot, 
noticed Su-yé-sai-pi, a Piegan 
liked her, 


her his wite. 


Front 
first 
and 


and determined to 


make 


She was young and 


handsome and of good family, and her 
parents were well-to-do, for her father 
was a leading warrior of his tribe. Front 
Wolf was himself a noted warrior, and 


had grown rich from his forays on the 


camps of the enemy, so when he asked 


for the young woman her parents were 


pleased—pleased to give their daughter 


to such a strong young man, and pleased 


to accept the thirty horses he sent them 
th the request. 
In those days, in the long ago, such 
ntertribal marriages were common, for 
the two great camps often travelled to- 


n quest of the buffalo, sometimes 


for a whole winter and summer, and thus 
the voung people became acquainted with 
Again they would be sepa- 
rolling 


each other. 


rated by hundreds of miles of 
plain. 

After their marriage the young couple 
continued to live in the 


for Front Wolf had many 
his 


Piegan camp, 
friends there of 


who begged him to remain 


own age, 
with them. They lked to go on raids 
under his leadership better than with any 
one else. It seemed to his wife as if he 
were always away on some expedition, 


so seldom was he at home, and as she had 
learned to respect and love him, she was 
very lonely during these long absences. 
One summer, only two or three days after 
his return from a successful war-journey 
against the Crows, he said to his wife: 
“Tt is a long time since I have seen my 
Now I 


visit them and give them some horses. If 
little you 


parents. think it time for me to 


you have any things wish to 


send them, hurry and make them ready, 
so that I may take them.” 
“T have some pretty moccasins for your 


father,” fine 


Su-yé-sai-pi, “and a 


said 
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buckskin dress for your mother; but | 
it going to send them. I want 
go with you and present them mys 
It seems i 


am lie 


as 1f you do not care at all 
Here you are just home from a lon 
journey, and yet you would start righ 
out again, without thinking about me 
all.” 

‘No,” Front Wolf replied, “it is n 
that I do not love you; you may go wit 
I did not like t 


ask you to make the trip, for the distan 


me. 


me if you insist on it. 


mn the way 


She began hi 
preparations at once, and only laugh 


is great and there is danger 
Su-yé-sai-pi was happy. 


at her parents when they urged her 
with them, telling her that tl 
plains swarmed with war parties in sear 


remain 


of scalps and plunder, and that she would 
surely be killed. 

At this time the Piegans were hunti: 
on the Lower Milk River, but the mornin 
that Front Wolf 


away, the whole camp moved too, for t} 


and his wife starte 
chiefs wished to pass the hot season alon; 
the foot-hills of the great mountains. A 
the last Blackfeet 


visitors in the camp, decided that they t 


moment five young 
would return home, so they set forth wit 


the couple, and helped drive the little he: 


of horses that Front Wolf intended t 
give his relatives. The northern trib 


was thought to be summering on the Red 
Deer 
taken 
Saskatchewan. 


River, and a course was rough] 
for the place where it joins the 
This brought the littl 
party, after three or four days’ travel, t 
the Cypress Hills, or, as they were nam« 
by the Indians, the 
Hills. They reached the southern slopes 
of the low buttes one morning, after being 


Gap-in-the-middlk 


without water all the preceding day, an 
prepared to camp and rest at the edge o 
a little grove, close to which a large clear 
spring bubbled up from a pile of sunken 
bowlders. They did not know that 
large camp of Kutendis was just behind 
the hill where they stopped, and that one 
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r hunters Se @ the coming, had cniite I his bod | ent his 
| home and spread the mn Su I is, Teet 1 tne eC! severed na 
pl had scarce start ‘ ( Nie ere pus y £ dl 
rriors tron e camp ( Set pounding the mu ‘ | ‘ a 
roaching the little part l ‘ singing Ss the the shrill 
ul These two 1 cs 1hé B ( 5 ( Dit bute Cl I end 
Kut s, had 4 4 rie ho r, bu . ‘ el Save 
ch other, the ve ! t w Su-Vve-s p wl gave a ghtene ery 
he strangers ap] ed ne of vhen she saw the 4} fell struc 
the ehiet, wl had | ed BI . dow! nd clasp hus | | ‘ 
other days ( ed u 1) rl buried her Tac his eas | 
( ir’¢ friends Vé ll 1 I ehiel shi led but ( 1 1 ‘ Pre 
t l her Ore BY lis B icK Teel 


overs trom the guns, pre ed r Oni at hie his turn 
nd to sell their lives dear l came, eacl = | companied his 
Front Wolf he a $ na s captors thout struggle o1 d met 
he strangers made no motions t his death as a true warrior should. 
he lowered his rifl nd said At last all had been killed except Front 
ntend to make peact us; [ Wolf and his wif , presently they 
they e tired of being rwith came rv hin Su-ve-s pl clung to him 
pl Do not be afraid ey I] nd eried and begged, but her husband 
rm us. himself put her from hin d went out, 
chief came uy SI sayin her a last kind d Do not 
with Front Wolt d the rest, say Cry he said e couragt Dake 


Come over to m dge, and we butehe he be n to sing his war-song 

, ] | 
ist and smoke nd the poor f ) gy on, s him 
se were K na rads a e littl par le ~ e great s ne ¢lu le scended, 
slackfeet did not doub eV ind he fe Ol rd eless e ground 


ds the horses nd ‘ Ind had eome. bu execu did not 
4 } } ] ] 
| to the lodges. The chief invited retum S shed ild not 
] ] 1 
to stop h hin nd ( rode dk ah she | e dreadtul 
the big lodge in the cel e ot the rae ver \ ~ he dow 


unding ¢7 ad, and the ere pushed we Wute i 4 ‘ el | 
he b lodge lt 1 vel hot a are! I ig ! nted the ‘ { ‘ 
| around the skin lodge-« ering a e dan c he s 1) eC, ¢ \ 
{ 1 raised rT SCVeC! Tee i \ ny bye re { rie 4 ls { hed Onl 
iol breeze te Pass bene & 8O Ui ng ! d \ . 
rs could see all that was happening Come,” said the chief to Su-yé-sai-pi 
t. Their little band lorses Was Yering her the sealp frot Wolf's 
vy divided and led nd then hea come, Join us ( r 


resently the chief came inside, and “You may ll me,” t n re 

lown in his accustomed place at the plied, “but vou cannot make me dance. 
f the lodge. Following him four I beg vou t cill me, so I 1 : Nth my 
rs entered, and seizing the young husband.” 


foot who sat nearest the door, led The Kutenai laughed. “You are too 


ut some little distance from the young to die yet,” he said: “ and besides 
where one of them brained hin we do not kill women. Before long we 
war-club, and then every one tried are going to make peace with the Black 
a piece of his scalp, or to plunge a feet and VPiegans, and when that time 
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SU-YE-SAI-PI CLUNG TO 
‘ y ( tl back fT your per 
urs¢ . for he had no 
{ eace, but intended t 
} s very sad. It she sat 
sealp-song rang in her 


bodies 
he r 


stepped outside, the 


friends greeted 


lls l 
She could do nothing but ery and 
r le ( he r. 

il s passed and the rejoieings 
eamp still eontinued. One after- 


ld widow woman called her into 


tle lodge and said: “I have 

u, and will do what I can 

vou | | I KRlOW \ 1 he chief 
ded to do with vou, but what- 


s, | would save you from it. Your 


( = ry » get away trom 
nig nd seek vour people. 
t a d big pouch with dried 


HIM 


AND CRIED AND BEGGED 


meat and pemmican, and 


SOTTLE ion 
is dark I will p 


W he n 


and the 


Sims, and as soon as it 


behind my lodge. the pr 


, asleep, evening 
has died out, leave vour bed as quietly 
pick up the pouch, and hw 


direction trom which 


Cane na 
ing. No o1 


and kindn 


Su-vé-sai-pi burst out ery 


had been kind to her before, 


made her e7 She kissed her new frie 
and when she could speak she said tl 
she would try to get away that night. | 
seemed as if night would never con 


people would nev 


nd then as if the 


stop talking and feasting and go to be 


But at last everything was quiet in 
camp, al d in the chief’s lodge the fire 
small willows had died down, and the d 
breathing of the occupants showed tl 
they wer asleep. The captive cautious 


arose from her couch near the door 
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l ( { nd time 
he but she Su-Ve-rs 
r t 1 id with her 
2 a fir roast sight hi 
ferings ¢ 
hottes placed he 
I k pa 1 ot t )). 
‘ l untains SsVvinpathize 
de, With low trom t 
The all ents 
Trip aal shi The ( \ 
( uld have s left 
at er vere promised 
g n he er peopl 
Shi Ss awa thev saw | 
ner 2 Wl | \\ 


a1-pl eried eried at 


them out of 


MAGAZINE, 


ther approached, he sk 


iv, looking back many, ma 


part 
hful guide, and because 
other 


ne back to her mind. The 
on the travois and 


here all the peopk 


choice food 


e was not forgotte n: Tood 
the camp site, as she | 
nd often as Su-vé-sa ft 


started on atter the otl 
n standing on a 


ht 
i Sign 


all her trials and suf 


ner, bringing something 





( ls whinn | sat up wid 
( Pre heard people i 
t mul ul ( ( seemed 
I} lid they came neare i she heard 
| mh ore nguage Let’s e 
lds river r 
sti ed ut he edge 
1 \ ( bru | ed then na | 
I u ( = | lhe 
( ula te] } S ( 
‘ ( I s 1 tin her i | 
S r uld ed | her sid ( ¢ 
ule ed her, and begging 
ed They told her 1 
( | e wav above 
u | her a horse to rid 
} iske em » oh and tell 
nN ( rie ter her with a tra 
thre ~ e t ricl Pres 
\ River. Phe hel came, and her tather 
ind Su-ve or t ug of the people, and whi 
unger, id her say ( hing she put her 
en and. blistered, around ‘ e and ssed him 
( isl d been “you e saved my lite he 
river were plent ld miu as I grieve 1 e must 
ts that ( nt for le I might prevent the pe 
bell ho from harming vou, I could not stop 
Ot the camp «ce rol tearing you to pr 
le bat he her But d eo far away. Every tim 
ible it every move <« »p my father’s lodge shall 
rhe ps I the st go: and when the rest and tl 
d the dogs have | left, we will leave food 
eginning to you where our lodge stood. We will 
ug) he had ways do that.” 
uld) whine | The coyote seemed to understand 
way up thi licked her face and whined, and as te 
Ile himselt 
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running along 
rs p ed rh thie 
\\ ear she th 
- or bu hose wa £ 
‘ ‘ I 
Lhe shouted in J 
swung he he eu 
beside her, pushed 
( 1 leaped to the r 
I] ims sent { 
tl lvl rie LT¢ ~W is al { 
Phe how nd hunters 1 { 
Le ( Ce! | 1d Nit 
bu ' the ns of tl King 
Cor ( sa hi he had ! 
heir hunting pre Ove he ¢ 
vaves they beheld a currach d ! 
s their maiden sister (the 
Ihe hie biue ma ie spreading’ o1 
d She was lke ing he ind 
dred, and a royal husband destined 
Ihe 1 st knew not even her love 
! e, though she went with him of 
n aceord; but he was Angus 


me irs Came ut 
er the purple water, Findavan 
the feast in the house the Dum 
he side of her Formorian lover | 
ind hous s tull of hight an 5 
! ne Ist of t the flames licked 
ibout eg braze caldron nd 
smoke rose vering the tentlike r 
| ‘ 1 there n 1 blue m al 
curled up ou the air. The prince 
sa n a dream, divided between 
1 fe N the room flared 
round her, and she saw in the fiere 
| htness the faces of all those revellei 
Now the fire suddenly gloomed, and tl 
is blackened with a ring of gm 
esque goblin’ shapes, their shadov 
> | l nster hands and arms 
ed at her from the hollow cirel 
the roof Kindavar trembled till s 
und the strong hand of Angus that 
close t hers Then he clasped it, al 
f uch the mead that foamed 
his oaken mether, and eared only to g 
n the ir face of his stolen lady, 
o seek t na glanee from her shy at 
timid eyes Ile r joiced in his heart at 





re 








THE WINDOW 


I ever s 3 
‘ | { —~ = 
S "e ing, s ing; she 
: ve and o1 , 
ed wher 
1 ed read he had s ( 
IX Vy sat, sac nd lke she was 
! eve us at 
‘ u s f Angus 
he S ‘ beside he 
mer el | ) ‘ nd 
S 3 saucy d proud eve 
he pirate 7a is ct ( \ 
my kisses I will trouble he no 


She shall grind at the quern, an 
eep her fill there for that love 

ie left forlorn when I bore her 

He kissed Findavar before the 

e company, and laughed to catch the 


| Shiav fixed on him in moody 


[he revel grew louder, and above it al 
lavar heard confusedly the voice of 
rd trolling forth some song to praise 


beauty and the valor of Angus. She 





d the twanging of ill-tuned strings, 
noted the coarseness of the si rs 
ce. Then sighed softly, remembering 


harps and sweet music of her 
*s court in Connacht. 

And yet surely this unknown prince 
the island, her lord and lover, had 
th and glory, and might have sweeter 
isic for the asking. His arms were 

¢ with rings of gold in plenty, and 
had deckcd Findavar with the rarest 


ids of yellow amber and clear blue 


2% . o> 907 . 
bbe, A mind ot gold like the young 
n one over he r white brow against 
di Kness of her nair. She wonde red, 





erefore, at the hoarse bard and the ill 


d harp, for she held music as moré 
4 1 
us and fitting in a king’s house 
( her gems or gold 








lace of Connacht ~ ndrous a 
l s this I have decked e 7 
He led her up the stair to a m tha 
s small and d iy me narrow 
ndow they could gaze down upon the 


Vou. CIl.—No. 608.—34 
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d \n ! roug ‘ 
I l 

I ( ( re 
mering he M W: 
shuddere re ed she ruth 
‘ ‘ er 1s of the s ed | 

r lov I LI arew fhe to ( vind 
nd holding he sti let her 
eal ‘ 1} The « linigi nd breathed 
hrough her hair, bringing with it into 
the curtained room the strange fresh 
scent o ie sea | ndavar sudde nl cri | 
iloud, and lo! she found no garden bower 
no grassy law no scented boughs of ap- 
ple trees be \ the window « His grin 

, only an awful void abyss that yawned 
down, down, down. Ah! now her peering 
eves | id pierce | It, al d had seen the un 


certain shimmer of water, the silvery 
white swirl of marbling waves, and faint- 
ly came the plash and distant boom 
that told her that this bridal bower was 
hung like a seart’s nest on the verge of 
a giddy cliff above the restless sea 

It was when she turned shuddering 


from the window that Angus, laying his 





hand upon her brow, asked her first what 
name he would eall her by, and of what 
race she sprang. He had not troubled to 
ask before. It was enough that he found 
her fair. He had not dreamed that she 
indavar, daughter of Lor 
Spears.” He repeated the 
words that she had spr ken, in a tone of 
wonder and pride. He was silent a mo 
ment. Then he laughed aloud in joy and 
scorn. IHle had stolen, though he knew 


it not, a king’s daughter, the child of his 
fiercest enemy, a bride that he would have 
to fight for and defend from the strongest 
chiefs of Ireland, till his | r hers v 
0'e1 With love hot in | | with 
Findavar safe n his ‘ 


not, Fi Dun is strong; bu 
thou sh | he us ir love, « s 

rs as reat bull of Cuailgne!” 
heat ae ie. wnaiade call the 
nd found no echo; but f1 r below 
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( | ng murmur and faint 
l LOY Ca 
Il] 
| l¢ 1 Beltane-tide lit 
i love and uth 
( gentle ( Fin 
~ well e@onte vith he 
| Dun, 11 r weal 
le and shine « ( 
l mens¢ plain Tt WI 
| 1mm t of the sland Is 
i pL Vhite limestone l 
l e ¢ s neither grass nor 
Act he run great rifts, as if 
piougi nad veen dragged along, 
nd Find reaching her slender hands 
| revices, brought them up 
ull « e hair-stemmed green quivering 
I is the \ nder of those islands 
this d Like giant stairs, the rocky 
ee aeseend to the landward sick of 
na, bread d steep alternately 
d 1 time Angus took the lady’s 
nd iis and led her down to the very 
‘ ind standing thus together they 
d ss the sound to the Connacht 
re. And n her innocent lov 
ld n turn her eyes away to look on 
fa er lord, nor did she pine fot 
lows wl ‘e the grass 1S sott, or 
I dy e! at he ith ; long and 
he trees of the forest, 
eir branches, with whisper of 
Ss OVE ( id. 
) he barren isle, because of 
| ( iled it and who swayed 
And Angus he looked across the 
ind uld ching any fleet 
irrachs coming in pursuit, laden with 
ready Tt do battle hn revenge 
vrong done to Lorean of the 
1 Spears. But summer went by 
1S hain-time, and there was no sign 
revengeful king. ‘“ Doubtless,” 
ug the pirate, “he has learned to 
ir the name of Angus of the Dun,” and 
en he laughed to think that one day a 
! his own 1 ht go forth across the 
ound ls nd in the doorway 
| cans ] ice, and claim befor all 
clan to rule after that old king by 





be of Findavar wi: 


is 


girl child, and Angus 
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| in anger and cared not 
hide his disdain of that weakling thi 

He had no patience, this fierce sea-rol 
l eve is the young mother sat y 
her swe es gladdening upon the litt 
lit it ner re i) he 4 illed to n In t 
red-haired | his onlyson d fondl 
1im in her very presence, and would | 


eside him at the board. 
is bold and very wilful, and Angu 
laughed at his baby fierceness, and love 


him for it. One day he proffered hin 
s} ir’ f the bread sweetened with hone 


Sé for Findavar a 


t apart 


art the chieftain’s child.” 

But the child flung aside the swe 
morsel 

“My mother’s tears,” he said, “ are 
that bread. I saw them fall into the me 
as she bowed above the winnowing-sheet 
I cannot ¢« ot it. Why does my mother 
weep 2’ 


gus did not answer, but 





awhile, with eyes of pride fixed upon h ; 
son. Findavar thought, “ Now I sha 
lose his love, and my father’s love is lost 
long ag he has not even pursued me 
and cares not that 1am gone.” Her he 
turned sadly homeward, till her tears f 
down on the face of the littl babe, and, 
‘Ah,” she thought, “soon I shall grind 
at the quern, and another shall sit by h 
side and feast on the bread kneaded w 

! tears.’ 

Soon that poor little child that was 

ly comfort was taken from lh 
nd d cold in death in a crevice o 
rocks under the quivering fern, and the 
had much ado to find earth to cover eve 

all a thing. 

Now was Findavar comfortless quit 
und thought her reign of lov is OV 
ind nothing more to do but die. 

She sat on the cliff edge a watche : 





ith hi 


is warriors 
foray. The 


fleet of er 


iway on 


great 


re 2 cu 
rachs, full of armed men, went with « 


ping oars across the azure of the sea 
a bird flock goes through the 


lex 
SKY. 


blue of thi 
Shiav, the red-haired woman of Kerry, 
d sat by her and looked afar after 


came an 


them with longing eyes. “ Oh,” said that 
poor exile, “ would that he would bear m« 





a, the 


eurrachs h 
the 


rend 
the fram« 
eurrach, 


k down, I 


yr 
re 


men to swi 


es speared 


the 


urling spears at « 
cow 


of 


nt 


aving 1 


them 


( 


THE WINDOW 


Lorean of the Red Spears. 
At length he driv 
hind th his Dun, 


those rugge: 


was hn 
walls of 
placed 
rank outside 


t] 


it that he 
th door, so 
uld be defen 
skilled in hurling 
could 


wall, 


he nor 
at side the rt co 


a tew men 


The f 
against 
their 

them died 


ndavar bra 


i¢ 
oemen 
the 


not rush 
but 


the sto 


wer 


large by hes, 


there shrieking 


Fj zen spears quiverin; 
nst Lor- ribs and blk 
a dread Findavar 
All 


been 


od spouting. 
eould not he 
and we p when she heard 


Dun, 


brethren. 
And 
be 


quiet 


in her 
to captu 


his 


whom he would 


than evi 


Lorean 
island. 
warriors 0 
acn ° 
hide that stretched 
the light vessels. Many 
thus, ked 


rowers 


was 


suc 
ts and 


1 ° 
Iet the 


ipty quern and singing a 
And 


curse upon Angus, an incantation to al 


for life " whil 
like 


wa 


hferce lay what she sang was : 


the 
stained those mysterious powers that in the esti 


long leathern weed mati 1e pagan Irish ruled the des 


St als; 


cean Wit! 


Th 


I f +] 
m or tu 


2 
l 
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~ ' " | ()+ 
I ‘ u 
“ , 
! Ka ind 
pul At Is speal 
' ’ | ' 
Ail tit i ‘ 
ad | ( fiehes til 
esca 
\ngus 1 up in his wrath, = sh 
i ( t eT ¢ l ~ ? ) ] = 
re i } ore tis but t 
With tl blow he hurled f 
att thn hnattieteee co thet in 2 
s and of that hurt for 


MAGAZINE 


: S \le1 ere ‘ 
t T ( ~ _ T il 
spears, but torches, and she 
wh was mi t he ! ( 
stening the flaming brand o1 
s| s, hurled em gains 
si fled w l r sate 
ble vithout wake @ th 
pass out by the stone arch 
hi bodies lay across it ‘) 
i d eepy stir on the Wi ll, 
| The guardsmen were aw 
te The house in the Dun 
( he foe was entering. She st 
middle of the hall and waited on 
me of her own kindred to bw 


through 


the smoke that she might g 





Find r shrank from his herself to their keeping. 
1 feared his look; and his And now who was that with great ba 
ho had called the dead woman arms smiting down a grizzled soldier 
eked and spat if he came near; the door? Lorean her father, no oth 
‘ew mad in his wrath and went and behind him Scorain and Ceth, lh: 
st the warriors of Lorean, seek- brothers, and Ciadach, a prince of Clan 
None would fight him, for the to whom she had been promised as 





Hy 


id vowed he should not die in bat bride. The smoke was now around lhe 
e starved to death like a gray and before. The flames hung a curt: 
vinter, be burned alive the of wavering fire about the wall; s 

neither by starvation nor fire stretched out her arms to her father, er 
destined to perish, as you shall ing to him to guide her through tl 
iwful heat into the cool air. Women ai 
he middle of a night of balmy children were waking around her ai 
| was still The chieftain sle pt wailing. She heeded them not. 

nian Findavar, vexed Sudde1 above the erackling of tin 
esick longings, lay still but slept ber and roar of fire and clash of arms 

und the walls stood sentinels on clear voice called her. She turned, 

but half of them too were slum- there on the stairway stood Angus w 
the leaned upon their spears outstretched arms. He was gaunt a 

| ey watch when no foe was’ wan. Her heart pitied him. 
¢ Lorean and his warriors had Anon great volumes of lurid sm 
s8 e] ped be nd the ridge of rolled between them, but cleared awa 
ntending no assault. and showed him still standing there wit 
the weary sentinels forgot to outstretched arms; behind him was tl 
l each, leaving that care to the window, a space of blue-black heaven 
vielded t he enticing drowsi- with great white stars. 
os lavar!” her father ealled, for n 
‘ ndeed she often did, he saw her fir and “ Findavar!” eri 
( ‘estles rough the round her b: re and ‘most entreating 
mel nd children lay ¢ ll, “ Findavar, my beloved!” eri 
1d she passed out and Ciadach, Prince of Clar 
eireli ll of stone and But she turned from those hai 
‘ e guardsme She stretched forth to save, and turning, fl 
waken thei but wrapping her Fierce tongues of flame darted across 
en 1 e more closely round pa but fearless of all, through the 
re the tarlight, nd she ent, and straight to the arms 
r er to come and e Angus 
Poor child I hardly dream she kne 
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ed gvethe ! close e1 

( ugh the dk 
Saw only ie pre 

s s 1}¢ \ 5 hear 

l is a ht dis 

( ess D = 

‘ thie | it’s I Arra 

i 24 he cl men, Tt 
‘ ed 1 vith the burning « 
‘ yu but ent against the 

eve t of the three islands 
( ed Phe ger stone 
. See » this di a me 
‘ ‘ ids gave shelter 
er! s ho built thei 
thi se mighty cireles for safe 
nst the Danes. 

n the Dun of Angus ther 
ver been a house from that day 
and why should that be if 1 

nted by the unhappy ghos 

davar and her Formorian love 
all that perished with them 
nd tire and sword ¢ 
BEAR 
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d vn leaps, 

while she sleeps, 
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* Then 
The wise ¢ 


lo drean 


Melting from vision 

Or gold of tl 
The camps disap] 
Yet oft I hear 

In a dream-song that 

That wilderness 


lik ind 


e sunset 


lullaby 
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Ha-mo-o, ha-m« 


AS Bhd 
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WITH COMMENT 


Tar 


rt 
you 


ESDAY, war »4 
1 to me in your 
ert y just. 


having 


Salt 


that 
yest rday 


DELE, 
ie tte 
I 


V 


r of is ] t] 
thank you, al 
ritten it, notwith 
iroused me as from a 
: ; 


itfairs 


de ve, Ior 
standing 
dream It 
il ights to spe LK 

are 


than 


\ youl 
it 
counsel 


oncer! 


this duty, and 


al ash 
1 to 
In you, 


advise 


regart ( s me: 


yrofound 
| 


conhdence 
my 


mv } ( 
mie ifferently 


modesty. 


wite, very ¢ 
spect han 
have wished, 
had | not afraid 
letters, which y only joy, by 
s tedious both to you and to myself. 
vn 
wisl 
Chere 
however, 
an 
all 


aoes her own 
to 


of 


long exercise 


been 
are 


since, 
taking 


ese m 


l 
this oO 


reason disappe ars of 
t that 


r answers my 


; he 


frrom moment 
to 
powerful reason, 

1 In giving you 
l doing, and of that 
I should be apprehensive of 
indirectly, to sing my 
on this nt my 
frank which 
the request were neces- 
newhat difficult. But if I 
in spite of myself, to enter 
lacking in 
will 


in 


is 


itte own 


er, and more 
still deters ae- 


t of all that 
to 


ne. 
am 


en m 


I directly o1 


nd 
the 


praises, a accou 
rest Adéle, 
u. 
will be 
constrained, 
explanation apparently 
1 hope, dear love, that 
that it is not I have sought 
ision to obtrude myself, and that the 
I shall try to is brief 
are essential to you 
erstand not only my present position, but 
possibilities in my: future as well. 
hat is necessary to our happiness, dea 
frances of income, 
consent of my father. That is all. 
| for uneasiness ? 
my distress arises not from uncer- 
but from delay. I am sure that I 
be able, by my own exertions, to earn 
means of subsistence for you and for me. 
pe that my father, after having wrecked 
mother’s happiness, will not 
I rely also on being able, so soon 
ittain my to render him 
which will, in some sort, oblige hin 
our union. But what 
spair is that patience has 
of mine, and that I am ly 
nt when this happiness will arrive, 
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only, 


kness you ask 
sé 


\ ) 


some 


ity, 


ae 


vou 


who 


s, which make as 


ssible, enable to 
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\\ r 
and 
Vhat 
For 


Some thousand 


lave we, then, 


2 


destroy 
e too. 
| mayority, some 


ice, 1 
reduces me 
never 


whol 


pprove 
been 
ig 


al- 


rtue 
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though t] 


do 


for a certainty 
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at least unless death restal 
ask me, Adéle, 
of obtaining 
sistence, for I shall t} 
to of Victor Hug 
know, and whom 
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quain 
friend 


Do not 


contident ind dent 


epen 


1] ‘ ] 
oOpliged to Speak 


a whom vou do not 


you 


with ir own 


Victor is in 


Oo Way aesirous th Vi 5 uld 


It t 
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is 
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everyvwW l c1et i ul a 


ym « 
world, i 

tation accoun n 
1 nd whom 


ious repu- 
lit 
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e very slende1 


every one in socle 


3 V, 
he ld melan- 


race, 


where 
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is co 
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rare!) displays nh 
with 


aly 


cho be lic ves to he occubDie some 
I 


dream 
Virtuo 


ser1ous undertaking, when he is 
only ot l 
girl, wl 
or 
iV 


veet, chat 
fortunately 
world 


ing 
young 
norant 
Hugo, n 
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at 
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ning, 


Tor 


is 
him, is ig 
Chis Victor 
is a very insipid person 

ot 

you 
future 


} 
social 


ought, perhaps to 
length, order to 
number of d t his 


some reasonable expect itions: but I be oO 


speak 
show 


SOT 
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t on 


i il iat ers 
you 
to agree to accept this on my word, for the 
Victor Hu I k of 
to your own who 
dured 

lines 
love, 
mu¢ 
I repeat 
length 4 
ask me what I look forward to, 
that | tell on what 
tions are based. 

I 
with 
dation, 
Nevertheless, aeatl 
owe the 
do not 
think it 
many young 
fortune, 
nty for the 
have [ done 


LO is wearisome 
en- 


tew 


yery 
has already 
these 


my 


; 
i 


a gre a in writing 
I am completely confused, 
been led 1 
f, but it j 
I speak of myself at such 
if you 
is needful 


expecta 


sweet 


having nto speaking so 


at 
about 
that 


Va 


h is vour own fault 


V Se 


on t your own desire 101 


it 
my 


should 


you 


am aware that vou have 


prejudice, 


again 


! been inspired 
little foun 
ot let 
that 
occupy. 
1, but 
there 
age, without 
you th 
future in themselves What 
that I should be 1 to tell 
you all this? Yet why should you not ente1 
into my ul dit You will have 
culty in understanding and it 
be that your hopes will outrun mine. 

to have recourse to my eternal 
and to it you not to do 
injustice of supposing all this to be the 


u 
has 


a ich very 


st ters. 
l 
I 
I 
are 
private 


position now 


know whet 1 succes 


loubtful whether 
t my 


offer 


men oO 


who can e same gual 


a 
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ré no difl 
may even 


me, 
am 

for 
the 
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mula, entre me 
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things 
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ilthough my family troubles contain 
than one secret l am now confiding 
f them to you), it is to be presumed 
ring the four years that he has ex- 
vice-regal functions in Spain, he can 








ve failed to lay by something. More- 
he has, in some sort, admitted as much, 
almost in spite of himself. As to 
nsent, I do not do him the injustice 
my\ le, if your parents sh for 

y ore, L will offer them a heart full 
rac and of love tor you I cannot 
se them to succeed, but | can promise 
ill that is humanly possible to do fo 
l my guarantees fail to satisfy 
then I shall go and say to them 

S at the be inning of 
tter, if ] listened to the first im 
of the fe ng prompted by yours. I 





to youl house and I will say 
You have made me very happy by 

" nie to see your laughter Since 
nted me this happiness of your own 


| have resigned myself to renouncing 


i time, 1f necessary I do not know 
Is 1 be able to live long without 


e ot one day possessing het I 1 Lv 

\t present 1t seems that you doubt 

e pros] s Adieu; you shall see 
| 

when | am In posse on Of an in 








iall never see me more 

s is what I had decided to do, Adéle, on 
rning after the first day your parents 
i that they were afraid of compro 


your future by uniting 1t with mine, 


ps, indeed, I should already have ) 
them.of this rhe happiness of seeing 
is made me close my eves up to the 


still. | am aware that only 





1 to arouse the susceptibility 
character. Who knows? I flatter my 
it perhaps, since I have suffered so 





1} v have earned the right to hope 
ittle happiness. But it may be that 
is is an illusion, and if I am really 
ed to misfortune, what right have I to 
you share it Adé@le, your parents are 
in wishing to have done with me until 
osition. In the 
ce of that, they do wisely to abandon 
yourseil are happy: you have a fa 
1a mother both of whom are ready 


ything. for your happiness. 





yself, no one takes any interest in my 
e; [am an orphan. On whichever side 
rm my eyes, | see myself solitary. You 
enerous enough to love me; but you 
not your own mistress, and, moreover, 

ill soon have forgotten me when I am 
onger near you. That is human nature. 


should I imagine that there won 





xception made in my favor Yes, it is 
that I myself am an exception, because 
ove that I have for you is an excep 

one. Adéle, you will see that it will 
v a short time before we shall say fare- 


+ +} 


to each other: and if we come to that 
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farewell, you will fir Adéle, that it will 
be our last You are kind, you are gentle 
is an angel; he to whom y ls e time 
belong will be very happ 

Adieu, dea ) May you never shed 
tears is bitte B 4 mse that have been 


wrung from me while concluding this lette1 


I was deeply moved even in writing all thos 





frigid details, but it was not within n 

power to restrain this emotion up to the 
end There are in these four pages a great 
many words ich Will ¢ Lally strike 
you, but which have, notwithstanding, been 
very sad to me to writ Adieu, adieu, my 
dearest Adele l ive hevel ove l you more 
than at this moment, when I feel that a new 
separation is in store for us Adieu; I had 
a thousand things to say to you, but there 
is a cloud between my thoughts and m« I 
am still your husband, am I not ro tell 
you that I shall be so all my life does not 
imply that I shall be so very long! Adieu 

» iy M 


Now there is nothing left for me but to 





hide my face in my hands and await the 
stroke. Your letter, Ac e, is at once very 
bitte1 ind ve V venerous it 18 very rene! 
ous because it is filled th a disinterested 
ness so much the more admirable because it 
is not inspired by love. IL remember that 
you once said to le Passio is Out Of place, 
My last letter cost me a great deal You 


are undoubtedly the only person in the 
world to whom I could have written all that 


it contained. In it I pushed frankness as 
far as it 18 possible to carry it, perhaps even 
to an immodest extent You may now tri 
umph in the sacrifice you have obtained 
How will it please you Vhat more can | 
say to you in a lettei I do not know, for | 
cannot even tell iether | should have been 
able to give you more details in a personal 
interview. You answer my expansion with 
reticence. Jf I were in your place, you tell 
me, and there you pause But Adéle, 


what more do | ask of you than your ad 
vice [ have implored it with insistence. I 
would have done anything to make you think 

e worthy of it at does it matte 


m 
| P to the present my actions have 





been directed towards one end, that of ob 
taining you, and of obtaining you in a 
proper manner. | is not sure of success 
but I did believe myself sure of a reward, 
hich is to me very sweet, the happiness of 

u I was deceived, it 

At the very moment 
that | give you the highest proofs of confi 
dence and esteem, you withdraw from me 
your own confidence and refuse me your es 
teem. Ah, well, since my fate is nothing in 


being approved by y 
seems, In that hope 


yvour eves, leave n to my eloom: take away 
from me the hand that has sustained me, 
the look that is encouraged me, the voice 


that had the power to save me in spite of 
my own blindness I shall have no right t« 
complain, for I am fool 
ind you yourself are too much in the right 


not to be happy 


None the less, it is not I who will with 


and an outcast, 
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| took it for a sign that I might hop: 
\ ns s, | thir in st t re a long time | was present 
! n ince | near the fe as a phantom may be present 
I was ¢ n, lamps ire Lhere co 1 be no fét no \ 
i, and li shone in me but my Adéle was enjoving a fe 
pped before that tl =} could ire the joy of others! 
| ! 1 for so ng It is too much for me Phere 
1 t é ul \ \t moment en my heart was full, and 
) r three men 1 ohly Ll sh | LvE led 1 I staid there a 
! loudly | trem ment mye Just then I awoke to a s 
lenly remembered that the of my own folly, and I slowly walked 
’ lay I was res the staircas h [| had gone up wi 
. ; recollection 1 e me kn ing if | should ever come down 
1 Isolation and be Then | went back to my house of 1 
| i no stil 1 step I ind while you were dancing I knelt 
, iin I od} ved for uu beside the bed of my 
f ! power over my dead mothe Subsequently I heard t 
‘ iousness came back |! en seen, but I denied that I was 
tion of he devil, I tor 1 presence in your house at s 
os 1 . 1 
» test 1 lat it once, time s ed singuial and teé hearts 
it é it one blo [I have unde d what I have ist beer 
| | t my ife s well ing 
lf | had st he it was 
\ ( can | On \ ( you will never Kne ! 
! rie t inia I I love 1 My love for y 1 ¢ ld 1 
had grown eak to mit all sorts of extravagance 1 
ind anx \ I ed os or possible 1 am mad, but 
l ive f ten me \ vo ) i that truly | do not underst 
’ ‘ meat 3 i | tted a crime t ton t 
, ill matter to o1 » God elf 1 have condemned m« 
fn Adieu | l men love G 
not hat it ne ideas the nor 
| ! ~ | t 
iv ft t least M 
‘ { cou You | e forgiven m¢ Addl but 
| nt ¢ f myself Upon my I 
t st i yished to ask your pardo 
iY $ i ny blood I 
1 ! I | 1 ingly paid for ¢ y one oT t 
‘ tow g ha een Very wrong, m adored A 
| so o pla » 3 very retched for having been so ¢ 
f , | ird You " f« e me, but I sav bitte 
! mus ind incing myself, over and over again, that I n 
onl ( e to n torgive myself. ee ought I 1 er ¢ 
hich le » the have experienced greater sorrow than | 
neil of Wak | he on Thursday, when I saw my beloved A 
! istinct | sick and suffering. But that was nothi 
On t Secor t VY Was a vhat I felt to-day when I saw you wee} 
h looked into the and suffering through my fault. I hate 
I ! if i is then sell | irse mysell The more sweet 
t of at that 1 ent ind admirable I esteem you, the more « 
face against the cold glass I seem to myself fo have disturbed 
saw you What repose OF my Adéle when she was ill is 
, . it that sight ( e for hich I never can be enough p 
1 will merely tell you ished, a our inexhaustible indulgence o 
! l ) S bh \ makes 1 ore deeply sensible of its ¢ 
ime vour Victor, st 1 mity 
ttionless. wearing his fu (nd yet, dear love, | implore you to | 
it his Adéle in her ball lieve that indeed I am not really erue 
of your voice could not unkind [ am wholly unworthy of you, | 
smiles upon your lips allowing for my imperfect nature, perl 
mv heart I is very my con ict n Ly be excused It was the f 
. ibtless very far from time vou had ever seemed to wish me abser 
\ ted There was still rhe idea that my presence was unwelc 
ibandoned to despair, and therefore that you no longer loved 1 
e and pangs of jealousy. ferment in my brain. You tried to ¢ 
I should have been lost me back, but the blow was struck. Shall 
ned to me a proof that I tell you everything? When I got out of t 
rotten, and I could not house I hesitated as to whether I should 


1 1 
\ acK tha 


t evening. It 


seemed 


ti 


be 


prove i 
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It s a feeling of reserve 1 
1 1 n stand When you 
V n vou can take your pla 
i! \ h | move, you l D 
ir, nd in me another \ 
\ known, one of n 
int to peak to vo be 
est to be to 1 oniy \ ir Vi 
‘ ind y r husban be 
\ it the one Victo 
the ¢ e) It is only beea 
of this that | ean tol 
existence of another indi 
l ‘ I ty t KnOW 
I { pe il 1 re elearty f 
t to LV side la 
\ ! you | rwever, 1 I 
{ truth, vours is the only 
| visit where my oc itior 
| art 
na lé 
1X j 
uy ¢ ) l | cannot 


vou are too just to col 
ow thet th 
rd before I begin t 
ept busy these six 1 
\ l Adele ot 
— el =} ( 1 ( it ‘ 
rl 1c} success | I 
I n s oft tl f 
1] j 
‘ Lil Bi 1 ( ‘ 1 
f } , 
ss ft il r Y 
ni ! il ai ( lat 
I ive been presu 
part to 1 se your parents 
? KS still i! ‘ i ’ 
on KK ed tot it ! 
t ll explain 
ie facts 


» ch o ipi d mvt 
‘ ell done in French vers 
ke a kind of prose ro 
< ed with O*V I \ 
the ts of yout I no longe1 
ed not confide the secrets « 

! lving cl ture I < S¢ i 
t, my pen and paper. I knew, ind 
5 ork would certainly brit 
ney, but when I began the book 
tior s a secondary one I 

l the tumultuous agitatior 


vhile they were fresh and at 
rness of my regrets, and the uw 
my hopes 
ted to paint a young girl who sh 
the ideal of all my fresh and po 
ions; a young girl like her whe 
ned of in my boyhood, whom I 
vhen I grew up; pure, proud 
it was yourself, my beloved Ad 
ished to paint, in hopes of giv 


myself sad comfort as | traced the liken: 


hom I had lost, and who thencefo 
y see in a far-distant future 
to place beside this girl a young 1 


] 
OnLy 












W ' } \ f 
\ } htful « ‘ . 
; “— . i | t | nes | forge ( And t 
. re i sé ‘ 
! ‘ S 
ste is | ‘ 1 ngs i t \ i or y 
i ‘ . I l mi ul I 
= 1 n t i Ll re ‘ ! : Tt 1 I \ 
ene \ ’ ¢ ¢ I s ) ( el! vill 
1K 5 , 
I } nerous ‘ 
ttu eve en Onis n 
‘ I nereas | if I 
) t, but ‘ \ ! | | mvselt 
( Oo Vy Bes ( ¢ vself i 
in ed Adi ‘ s i ! 
| { you Oh i 1 ) mn Y { 
! ive n 1 S< ‘ t! ‘ i thos 
lf suc! ippiness 1s 1 It i ! 
me t i i ( I ¢ tl il | I eal ot 1 le! | 
t vet . my : i 
) ~~ oY (pp I l nit more 
y \ | T ! _ T y 
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rT pa l ( ha i aied 
( I t ( b { i] ( i 
nite lt Id These Adal 
nee, be nominally y l sband the letter t 1 s to bri ! } ‘ mr else 
nto son t 1 ! \ hic | espall rived lt you love ou ki 
rights i ( l t r it } ny \ | 
‘ 5 { r il ! ynit Ve vi 11 1 et 1 | l 1 
t : el i B | t | My A vy is there 1 i f { 
e Adéle, that | would taken ad but Joy is weca me | 
e of ) 1 happiness s it not | I in sp 1 ‘ pir 
! r hay lor | dade } from 1 i ! 
r of tl i si You | e been tion to infin fe tv seemed t ips ‘ 
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spect by Victo ) ight imes [ tremble I should nly i 
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“Tt 
t} 
it’t 
1 
bad 
} 
a t 
1 i 


) 1 ioubt their mor 
Il \ ild by rT the 


I 1 >) | 
) | no re 
( but we must 1 
5 ‘ Ol ) 
} 
| i pi 
Dl C I ist 1 l 
¢ (; aness o } 
t 
11 ( io not «¢ 


S¢ l ! 1} culate mul l 
i the ¢ r 3s re I i 
1 sor hat seemed quit ’ ‘ 
It w ‘ ng 
} } Mr. Hi rv e 
it lates tion of his é hic 





ur a b But when vou read a bo 
| ee Jam , you feel that 

ed S had a rig to speal r sl 
n't e devoted a rents of 

‘ “ 1 ] l rom the begin 

ult 1 \ i! e are ertecti Ih h Sst 
S$ 1 tl t ‘ ilways tell it! Pe 
| ie more devoted be ust 
ire \ the sort that 





r impatient of this master’s work, and 
wished to distinguish herself from the 

er In the talk that followed she was 1 
1 at very intelligible, though she was volu 
! g s to what in a writer impa 
t he sé s¢ author hip: and the ed 
hey was left wondering whether it might 1 
izh be a writer’s power of getting at hims 


Of eourse he would have to be of a q 





1 
l 
1 
rte 
1 
l ul 
Am 
i; TSO) 


nul \ | 
el] thoug! of a Du 
3 tly by virtue . 
' 
Ss his life that ra te 
He was a journalist rar 
I I ( el ns 1 ¢ 
tist of del 
( nit Ta ct cl I 
» Te pe irly his. W 
] 
‘ oO ( ed I = be ] 
| exasperatin 
] “ee } 1! 
ad, | Dod S Talking 
luman fu t IS pt 
st rr ( tative eX Die 
s humor wa 
l \ d al his thou { 
: 2 
$s ] th the « $ S 
I 3, in everything | ‘ 
T 
Lic ont ure 
| la | t 
A ‘ ‘ ul i 
ed | i I i e 
vas p ( iterature 
g eons nee tf one m 
] 
it not, le 
{ ‘ t s reader from b 
t he was d to p 
1} vhose_ be no oO 
i base or rude thought w 
‘ e to his n 1 so ml 
| iture 1 positive cou se] 
was ji hove the poor 
ssion. It remains, and will 
luence for right behaving 
’ 1 4] , 
rigi g and thinking 
\ ‘ ‘ » F } re ad 
he - 4 f an intimate OSS 
su pa g of that fine nd 
ce; and if was one 
SOK ted with it, thr 
: ears of aspiration and 
ething of his 


clare his future; and it is not 
nt r to fix Charles Dudley 

place in literature. It is mor 
~er n its place in him, and 

it whatever the beauty and 


lite rature, 1t Was the 


the beauty 


his 


rhter image of 





7. 


ness of his nature. 


the | 
Wart 


Uus¢ 


ainter 


and 5 





‘ 








Editar’s 


quite at home 


The Greeks had 








itiful word for homesickness S- 
meaning li el il] the - 
Che ette rf | s-eating upon the 
panions of Ulysses, in the Homeri 
. ption reaches its climax of pathos 
l it involves the extin¢ Ol t this 
W hateve ongs the Sirens sing 
ur readers never lose the desire of 

' 
When they return they natur look 
the familiar signs in even the out 
1 appearance I ie home sometl yy 
vill know it by yet afar off. The 
e may be newly painted, but the eve 





Something more there is than fond 
ind the love of old acquaintance 
leads one home. W he re else may be 
| the : lace ot pe rfect ease and 

? 
“¢ re ne thi - which may be 
er done in the service of readers by 
ly newspaper than by the m hly 
gazine The great dailies of our time 
only electrically illuminate the world 
their readers in bright flashes of in- 
gence, showing the doings of that 


rld in every field of human inter 
luding, 
deaths, 
ence, and the 


‘ations, with ample and lumi 


murders, 


besides 
the latest discoveries of 
results of recent 
nous com 
news of the day; 
the 
in letters from 


the 


1e brilliant writers, and who marshal 


nt suggested by the 


give their readers benefit 
1 
the slower mail 


aiso 
service 
le corre spond nts who are at 


same 


and 
Sun- 


pre viously heralded facts in close 


umatie array. In its mammoth 


edition the great American daily isa 
use of i whose rooms are 
But the 


obvious. 


intelligence 
limitations 


Its tent, 


ned with pictures. 
the newspaper are 
wever large, and however ample and 


ried 


r the day, and even for but the morning 


is pitched only 


its entertainment, 


the evening. Its special excellence in- 
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Study. 


volves the sacrifice of everv element n 
pertinent to its momentary advantage and 
value. If 
which are not 


but those imposed by the conditions 


which it is produced 1 published, and 
by the wants, expectations, and inelir 

tions of its readers e result will betray 
is great ul hess ana Ss unwise economy 


as would be shown by a month 


zine that should 


of the 


mentary int 


newspaper, 


it the 


erest Ssacrince Oot “ 


leisurely advantage. 


he atmosphere of leisur 


and the sens 





of permanence and _ stability make the 
magazine seem more homelike both to its 
Wil rs a d Ss readers Che t 0k is really 
the author’s highest m, as it is also the 
form of publication most highly appre 
ated by readers of literary taste. Next it 
in ¢ nableness, and having a mor 
reneral acceptance, is the monthly maga 
ne, which from the first has been mor 


highly fav 
by the se of 
land the weekly periodical is th 
favorite. In F 
tant 


America, when bor 


illustrated monthly magazine In 
abundan 


less 


and when the population was scattered 


magazin 
and th 


it was 





over a wide area, the month] 


became a household treasure, 


grateful affection with which 
cherished became a habi 


Harper's Magazine owed its first pros 


perity to the se cond tions al 1 to its sue 
cess in meeting them. It was a part of 
the home life of our people in every Sta 


Territory of the Union and in all 
abroad. 
to bring the different sections of 
Union nearer together—even the Nort] 
and South and that 


voeatir 


and 


their dispe rsions 


has the felicity of 
mn still. 3 most pleasing 


memories we have of Mr. Charles Dudley 
Warner’s association with this Magazine 


is connected with his visit t the South 
(with what was called the “ Harper 
party”), wherein, at a most critical 


period, he brought about a better under 
standing between the sections so recently 


arrayed against each 
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and following out this 


doubtless have in 


conception we 
every generation 


new histories of the United States read- 


r new lessons from the past, adapt- 
ed to new audiences and new conditions. 
The lessons will have value, but is the 

tice of the historian primarily didacti- 

1? Listen to Professor Wilson in his 
essay on this subject, published (in a 

lume entitled Mere Literature) a few 


rhe truth of history is a very complex 


nd very occult matter. It consists of 

ngs which are invisible as well as of 
thing that are visible. It is full of 
ecret inotives and of a chance interplay 
( trivial and yet determining circum- 


tanees; it is shot through with transient 


and broken athwart here and 

there | what seem cruel accidents; it 
cannot all be reduced to statistics or 
newspaper items or official recorded 
tements. And so it turns out, when 
the actual test of experiment is made, 


historian have something 


‘ must 
more than a good conscience, must be 
mething more than a good man. He 
ust have an eye to see the truth; and 
nothing but a very catholic imagination 
will serve to illuminate his matter for 
h m nothing le 3s than keen and steady 
insight will make even illumination 


vield him the 
Even when 


half his 


truth of 


he has 


what he looks upon. 
the truth only 
that the 


seen 


work is done, and not 


more difficult half. He must then make 
the rs Se¢ if Just as he does: only whe n 
he has done that has he told the truth. 


and 
on must he have to take others 
light in which he stands!... It is 
should be, to 
his 


not lying 


What an art of penetrative phrase 


give a true 


his purpose, or 
theme as a whole to 


his 


open and dispersed analysis, but set close 


impression ¢ 
how it, upon page in an 
as an intimate synthesis, every line, every 


oke, every bulk even, omitted which 


into a 
truth. 


necessity 
the 
science as well 
all of 
of his art— 
but to sub- 
ordinate and transform them in his effort 


does not enter of very 


ngle and unified image of 


Standing 


man of 
artist, he must take 


sure, a 
as an and use 
his equipment for the sake 
not to display his materials, 
touch and cunning of 


: 
make, by every 


and te l, 


3, the very 


the pe rfeet image of what 
truth of his seer’s vision 
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of the world. The true historian worl 


always for the whole impression, the trut] 
with unmarred 


proportions, unexagger 


ated parts, undistorted visage.” 
Professor Wilson instances Green as a1 


] 


exceptional example of one “ who saw th 
truth and had the art and mastery to mal 
it as he 
and multiplicity 


this-great 


others sec did in all its breadt!] 
”: but he 


master of narrative as lackir 


complains 
variety: “ His method, whatever the t 
ic, is ever the same. His sentences, h 
paragraphs, his chapters, are pitched 


] 


and all in the same key. It is a ve 
ing key,.... but some them: 


His 


of a certain sort of variety, but it is onl 


fine and mov 


it will not serve.” book “is fu 
a variety of a great plan’s detail, not tl 
variety of English life. It 
the the 
ences of communities. It « 
the ir \ 


the pla 


has none 


irregularity of actual exper 
and 
not 


The matter should rule 


men 


plains, but does contain, 
riety. 
not the plan the matter.” 


Wilson that the h 


torian should not from his present point 


Professor insists 
of view look backward upon the mater 
he handles. “ A nineteenth-century p!] 
laid like a standard and measure upon 
will inf 
false.” Tk 
and 
historian is, 


seventeenth-century narrative 


libly 


thinks 


make it 
deliberate 


twist it and 


comment, forn 
the 
of his own day, futile a 

In other words, the th 

is not a matter of didactics, but a matte 
of art, 
ent-day 


comment, by from t 


point of view 


impertinent. 


of reproduction. 
element to be 


The only pres- 
admitted is th 
and this only so 
far as necessary to insure the production 
of the 
minds. 


mind of the audience 


illusion of reality for present-day 
Speaking for himself, in regard 
to his present undertaking, he would say 


“T am writing a history of the people of 
the United States—a short history, but 


upon a plan which allows the writer mor 
freedom than that of 
a text-book. It is 
a true picture, with 
] am 


narrative, 


a work designed for 
intention to gi 
a just 
produce 


my give 
perspective. 
explanatory 
the explanation being not so 
express 


trying to 


carried In 
the colors and grouping of the narrative 


much and formal as 
itself, and being an explanation made 
(or rather implied) as much as may be 
from the point of view of the times de- 
scribed.” 
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LARRY DEVENNYS LEG OF GOOSE 
BY SI] IAS M MANUS 
s ong ng night e of fifty is dhrinkin’ dhry all the s en | in 
I es ¢ ! ure ( ntains ind the (rlen tna that ico?! l to ns 
( oors, 1 1 roug thie 1 t ind tokens they maa ‘ t him home the 
tre of Donegal, that Bob MceGlanachy and eek afther next! And there wasn’t han’ 
t ere Uj We } taken tl mal or man there to take charge of the coach 
r lriven | oO Liat \ Devenny thre the Gay Says Misther Dillon. savs 
r alone it 1 breakn = tn t i the Dor ri Head Inns where we 
n four and tive miles an hou ransterred and changed horses, says he to 
It i fears e el oh thing M bye ‘ Larry. I see nothin’ for it but you to 
for murdher,” said Larry, apropos of the go yverself! \fther the br'ak-down and all, 
ry of Pa the Pedlars violent de ! oO te trut ibout it, meself isn't in the 
ago at Letterfrae. the which he had been sweetest temper landit But hen I found 
ne for s as ¢ ingled by that haunt is state of affairs and heerd this ordher, 
oeality And shure it’s no light thing there is naither houldin’ nor tvin’ of me 
» for attempted murdher, either. Och No use ver flin Larry says Misther 
from experienc Dillon ind usin’ far-fetch 
Le is ear how it Was ed langidas what eant be 
said | cured n st be endured 
fake ver time ti | get Thoug! the moon was to 
t} roug vroun burst in the sky, the mail 
there Hi ste] coach must go—and it ean't 
Novy ‘ or al vo Without a dhriver. Come, 
three mile oft eve the horses savs he ‘is 
s. Tuck up t rugs changed ilwavs ready 
make verselves ipp or. ofl Make haste with 
ri paused a f mit ‘ ve! Well, the divil take 
he ent ahead s fe ve body ind bones if ye I] 
< eXCUSE “me makir the liber 
t\ savs | for I was in a 
s just i self hard temper But shure 
e mont of Jur ind even mait hasn't parted me 
five ind) thin ears ips vet Do ve think am I 
I i then on the unicorn, or a wild lion, or 
‘ tro Ballina vhat, to dhrive to Darryv on 
rough Sligv and Bally the emp’y stomach?” * Ye’re 
inny into Donegal town most two hours behind 
long ourneyv, and a time as it is says Misther 
wan, God knows, at Dillon ‘an’ ve might ’a’ 
e times of the year La been aitin’ hile ve were 
left Ballina in the morn umpin iround me and 
and dhrivin’ all day as if the divil was choppin’ logic, like a dancin’ beat Yez 
er ve, landed in Donegal close upon tl haven't any time for aitin’ now Get onto 
els of midnight At Donegal I got me re ver sait.” says he is fast as fury 
isement: Cornevy MeCabe takin’ charge of Che horn was blowin’, and every sowl of 
he coach there ind dhrivin’ her through seven starvin’ wratches that I had carried 
farnesmore Gap, and through Raphoe to into the town were seramblir in’ climb 
larry, Which he reached in the early mornin’ in’ onto their seats for feered the coach 
But behold ve! There was wan night. an’ would — be gone without them But 
en | come to me journey’s en’, an hour and small concarn either their haste or 
ilf late. bekase of a gazened wheel loosin’ Misther Dillon’s give me Into the kitchen 
shooin’, doesn't I find that there was no of the Inns I walked, and dhrunk a_ bowl 
rnev McCabe there to relieve me Corney of tav Kittv Clerv had steamin’ on the 
gone that mornin’, they said, to cock table. Musha, and bad luck to ye, Larry 
ts up Glentinn, and hilt or hair of him Devenny savs she, and small good may 
in’t been seen since, barrin’ that voung = it do ve And me afther brewin’ that dhrop 
nnv Mellv. who had gone to heel the « KS of tav for meself for a cure for a disthress 
r the Inver men, fetched word that Corney I have in the stomach these seven years.” 
Vor. Cll —No 608 —39 











n ‘ " 
ne { 
it Tthe . 
il , 
tempr 
I i \ 
1 
+] 
ip 
t ra 
1 Was ¢ 
‘ | =e 
r again ar 
I I el \ 
the Di ’ 
in 
i I I y nea 
Sil ‘ re 
omethin 
nm the 
iY t off 
‘ sthe hha 
ent ofl iu 
nad in’ } 
Tine Tee Id 
rapt inal 
left et o 
onto tl Cone 
Now ort 
it there vas 


1 , 
>» arLainiy 


+ 
nov dhrunk 
hadnt i pat 
‘ l rt l y 
rt fas 
etnelr Nhe 
1 the havthen 
thie soTrra in 
e and gone 
m to the hole 
ind, in thr ! 





HARPERS 


MONTHLY 


‘ ( ( | seen ( 
, to Y eve their , 
e cl ! Mis 
| son ‘ ince t 
the el l ive ‘ 
fro1 ! nde re 
ne ¢ ‘ | ln ped ‘ 
3 l ‘ fa lara ‘ 
for herself And | ‘ 
the 4 , ts of tl \ 
fore n nin is il 
t i! o 1 ‘ - 
\ Py 
| carrie vith me ul 
t ! ! er that | An 







rth 





tor it vas an 

ed = MeFeeters some gay 

the County Down put 
sort f a missionary \\ 

rts oT Vhat else it 
nows But he had left 
o often that I knew Ni 
eels of his stockin’ mv 
simma rood | knew of Ve 
eT i\ mir Lhe Whe 
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Ss sixpenny bit niver crossed 1 
is a sivht rea er wit — pra 
irse, and with his thar 
\ ‘ eve he vas vit mie 
nts ! Ifa Ylass of SKE 
bu hay ind nag t me ft 
3 ' ifthe: And te p 
PpoOrsol rine it na 
‘ is wan day ‘ 
f months afore nd I is 
t ‘ wh ay \ pset i 
it G ! Darvin Te | i! 
Viel = " 1) sor = 
’ the rse. but for t 
‘ I ein ( run ul ni I 
es. Now I isn’t , 
il y VOR tive muy irsell 
| el Patsy MeCran’s ! 
I ( ul | vd alin 1 1 ri 
is there me head a bit but s 
1 runk No matter for that, t 
. rsent in again me a report 
ere to Hallow-day, that bre 
" ! repril ind entirely ine le 
mages to the va ind o1 
! “ tracter saved me Trot ben 
the sarra about e DbUSIness 
\Mekeeters dnt aiten from he f 
it \ and, tor the same id ve 
! Ll laid out his accounts for 
I Dor il \r Sa ag 
‘ ‘ ive 1 he is e ol 
( ( <even vho didn't wet IhOrse 
en meself heard this, n be it's me 
Vasnt thre ‘ 
plaised main in I 
own heart 


When 








eft por ket I dives me arm, but be 
or 
sthrange, SaVS | 


bone 


ne'er a 


v! That's 


there \ 


in 


a pick there 





carried " count 
nance would si 
crame und t bar 
in his voile ‘ 
trighten \ badur 
he is in his bes 
humo. but on t 
von throu 
Gap of Barnes 
more Vith al emmy 
stomact! tI it Tie } i 
fetched forty mile 
i& and would have to 
fetch, so, forty more 
ve may pict ir f 
verself vhat he i 
— ikke for it’s more 
nor | can do for ve 
And in throth, as ill 
: humored as the ot] 
el passengers 1! 
e small wondher 
been, they couldn 
nudgin®’ and chucklin’ and actially ge 
over his grumpiness; and rew inte 
vy good humor 
ell and good, we got along our journe 
hout nvthing sthrange till, afthe 
Ray on behind us I SAVE to meself 
for ver leg of a goose, Larry Int 
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nomi t i tin t is 
1) it i I sarehe the 
et t! thie sie l \r 
n't nsack to as little pu 
I = na swee em pe ve ca 
l he ( mse 1 ‘ 1 
p ae | Sg ever of 
s se t e the S 
reached me \ mane thi 
ngins to ood for savs I, s 
! ind oeve is so onpri 
\ the Crucked Brae here eve 
t retecl neu iegs ind t¢ 
bastes And as | is joggin’ alor 
rses heads ip to me comes 
ids and says What Vas it ve ! 
in paper in yer pocket \\ 
think says I, short, that 
Somethin’ aitable, V'll be bound 
Did it taste well?” says mese 


Faith, Im sorry to say 

Oul MceFeeters, t} 
ivs he * for he’s about 
f it there behind.” 


ill, and in the gray twayl 





[ seen MeFeeters slinkin’ up the 
every wan else, and at that selfsam 
te was throwin’ from him a wl 
er, and brushin’ down the 
it Says the lad was informin 


end of it was stickin’ out of t) 


ur coat, right by his leg, an 
out when he thought no wan 


it I seen him, and knowin’ tl} 


is ready to dhrop with the dint of 


ver, | was loath to intherfair 


1 Meself was too mad to make 








inswer To 


( ( 
I I 
lO} 
they 
n me 
) ri 
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‘ e 
indiled 
1 Ve 
Vs he 
rviy 
SAVS 
Ve 
e real 
n the 


nough, 
aback 


e min 


vocket of 
sneaked 
lookin 

poor divil 
he hun 











e divil f nselt il ‘ ~ invrv | wou nt 

heeridac , Ch f ive me I be 
ridge to Mekeeters es | 

se or let an ¢ t I miss ; 

Just hille l i ill er or there 
ived Neé Ni ul nd Ne ! the most 
indherbre ol nnerly elp of a dog ve 

1 mee i! ‘ ~ i dog that 
is never ! nt et r car pass 
ithout givin’ them a irm reception. Of 
ourse as | l expected, we didn’t well come 
in sight of Ned’s ti he do s comin’ for 
is like a sthrake of lightnin vith his throat 
open Here's Ned Nowlan’s onmannerly 
1Og mil for us : s in of the pas 
sengers It’s mortial disgrace to dhriv 
ers goin’ this 1 i that that dog hasn’t met 
suddint daith vears ago P'aise Heaven,’ 
says | it not be much longer a disgrace, 
Tor Ll’ ve bre rhit something in me por ket 
here, all the wav from Done il especially 
for Ned Nowlan’s dog * Good for ye, Lar 
3 Ag savs they “what 1s it \ leg of a 
goose.” savs I, “ steeped twenty-four hours 
in poison,” and I dived me hand into me 

ket to produce it ‘It was a docthor 

in’ fror Darry on the coach give 
Corney MeCabe the resait for puttin’ Ned 
Nowlan’s dog off the walk vhere the divil 
did I hide it away invhow and Kitty 
Clery had it prepared and ready and stuck 
it, I thought, in that outside left pocket 
In the name of wondher what have I done 
with it “Ye maybe dhropped it,” says 
the lad who did know what happened to it. 


hope to Heaven no says I, “for the 


d only knows what onfortunate poor hun- 
wratch’s way ill luck would throw it 
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cross was ransa i! every corner oft 
ne thes I il trant It Vas a 
ist ess pose I rpose SuaVs | neal 
imost ervin ul if i nav God torbid 
inv misfortunate eyger should i it 
up ind ate t nit In some thraveiter had 
st his te it te ti meracie if he isnt 
vot in! ist gas lor there Ss a double 
lose tor a dog i t Bad scran t me if it 
snt ean ome () musha, 1 stil 
Curmudgeon Mckeeters he was wrigglin 
' he ear ike an e¢ vith a pin in its gz 
ul ind the color in the face of a three 
eeks washed shirt ind = he Vas peel 
ind sighin like a calf a-smotherin He had 
been thrvin’ hard to groan inside of himself 
niv, but in a couple tf minutes he let a 
ird-pent Wan escape hit Kkvery wan on 
the coach turned to |} ! api Presarve us! 
Mir VicFeeters savs | is anvthing the 


matther With 1 saves he umpin 





No, no; nothin ith mv \ toothache 
then Says he ind the rive it groan vould 
riy rocks Lord pity ve poor man! 
says I till him There isn’t many has 
mpathy with a man in the toothache, but 
have, tor me poor mothe rest her sowl! 

sed to suffer ojious with it Do ve niver 
thry any cure at a it all, for it. Mr. Me 
Feeters But he ive me no answer, only 
he met his knees and Ss nose togethe! like 
in a stoon of pain. “* Ye do right, siz says 
I, “not to open ver mouth in the cowl’ ait 
Now savs | let me tell ve a ood cure 
tor toothache t! 1 rhe poor mother the 
heavens be her bed this night! used to 
thry, and she saved it is the best she ever 
come iCcTOss Sie lise to ft her moutt 
with the cow vell- wather just when the 
tooth would be at its very raginest, an’ the 
divil is she used to say, poor woman! 
dancin’ in it—t it then, she used, with the 
cowl’ well-wather, and take her stand wit! 
her back to a good hot tire till the wather 
yould boil in her mouth; then, she saved 
there wouldn't be a stoon of the toothache 
but ’ud be gone as complete as the snow in 
Tune. You should thrvy it, si savs | But 
he let another groan out of him, and, Och 
murdherer!” he vells at me murdherer! 
and made every so on the coach jump 
Says | In the name of all that’s sinsible, 
sir. don’t let a bad stoon of toothache dhrive 
ye out of ver wits Didn't I tell ve for not 
to be lettin’ the cow night air intil yer 


mouth ?’ Murdherer! he yells again 
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I’m poisone By vou! And the poisor 
VoOrKRInN 1! Thi ire tay IKE i Wee mil 
Surely surely savs | “ve dont mane 
tell me, Mr. MeFeeters, that vou have 
the leg of the goose! It’s workin’ in me 
it's orkin’ in me!” savs he, doublin’ } 
self up again like a wee mill! Wathe 
Murdhet Murdher! Wather! 

Bear witness goes on McFeeters t 

it it kills me, if there's an inquest, tl 
is mv murdherer—deliberate murdhet 
reported him for bein’ dhrunk and. toss 
the mail-coach wan time, and he swore he 
be revenged He is, he is revenged—it 
workin’ in me like a wee mill! Oh! () 
Murdher! Wather! Wather! Murdher! 

And there the fella was bawlin’ like 
bull, and disgracin’ us, as we rattled int 
Darry in the early mornin’; dacint peo} 
throwin’ up their windies, an’ shevin’ out 
night-capped heads to find who was a-mu 
dherin® on the publie streets IL lost little 
time dumpin’ himself and all of them at 
Stag Inns, where I seen him disappear, ba 
in’ still, and groanin’. 

But behould ve! | hadn’t me horses stable 


till two polismen come 


In and 


tuk me pres 


ner for the attempted poisonin’ of Solomor 
\MeFeeters, they saved, and marched me 
like a turkev-cock for the spit, to the Sta 
Inns and to the bed-room where two docthor 
were examinin’ the groanin’ Solomon, ar 
quizzin’ him regardin’ how the pains 
workin’ him: and that minute in walks ar 
other polisman with a magisthrate and tl 
Clerk of the Petty Sessions, to take the d 
in’ man’s dispositions: and at the tail 
that in is marched the other six passer 
gers Was on the coach The docthors be 
seeched me to relent and to tell them what 
the name of the poison was till they'd give 
hit i nimetic; meself created a furore wher 
Ll saved that the only poison the man was 
dyin’ from was a stolen goose leg Witty 
Clery had given me—and the pain that made 


a tootha 
dt 


him groan was 


] 
The peelers an 


che in hi 


he mag 


could only tongue-bang him—a 


s conscience 
the 


isthrate y 
throtl 


nd, in 


they did that: but he had to pas the do 
thors with two goold sovereigns: and he give 
them as if they were his eve teeth 

*‘Misther MceFeeters,” savs I, then, “if 
ye stand a good dhrink for the company Ill 
not mind suin’ ye for the leg 0’ me goose 
An’ it tuk three men to hould him whilst | 


got down the stairs. 








es 
eu mm 


maT) 
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PARTITION OF MR. HYKES 


DELLA, our Southern importation, was 
it her duties when | went into the kitchen 
\ married friend, living in New York, at 
hat Della called * One-Hundred-and-Fitty 
seventh Avenue.” had invited our cook to pay 
er a Visit She accosted me with a shake 


her woolly head 


* Miss Rufe, wile ah’m in Noo Yawk, Ma’y 


she wants ah should go t'a doctah ‘bout 
mah teef.”’ 
“Well, Della,” said _ I, ‘why not * 


have them pulled.” 
turned 
She gazed 


You've been planning to 
Suddenly 
ipon me: “* Ah 


a gloomy black face 


was 


know,” 


icross the table, uncertain as to whether 
she should proceed : “Ah don’ know Ye 
see Miss Rufe” another pause and ap 


pealing glance *thev’s doctahs ‘n’ they’s 
studiums. Ah might get int’ a studium’s 
ng 
O1lice, 


\ studium?” [ repeated, dully 
Yaas, ’m. Donche know Ye 
i studium ‘fore ve kin be a 


has t’ be 


doctah 


* Oh,” I assented 

* An’ ve eain't tell ‘em Looks jes like 
loetahs Acts jes like doctahs Gots bot 
es round, ‘n’ chairs ‘n’ tables, jes like do« 
tahs. But—Miss Rute” in a burst of ho 


they’s studiums they kills ye. 


rol oe 
!” | feebly gasped 


“Oh no! 
“Yaas, ’m. Down t’ my home, down t 


Gusta, they cut Mr. William Hykes all u 


1 
i 





“Well” T urged vasnt Mr. William 
Hvkes dead 

* Yaas, “m.”” somewhat reluctantly An’, 
othah times. thev kills ‘em Ones thev was 
a studium, an’ he was fixin’ t’ kill a man 
it Was goin’ ovah a bridge An’ th’ man he 
says” im a sepulchral ehant * Be sual 
ne kill me dead Be suah dead, 
An’ th’ studium he was seairt n he run 
away Mos’ times in a brisker tone 
they kills ‘em 

“Oh now” 1 foolishly insisted Why, no 
If they did. Della, they would be hanged.” 

*Not down t’ my home not down t 
“Gusta.” said = she ‘It’s this way Miss 
Rute thev has t’ kill “em, orless they cain’t 
be a doctah. They kills ‘em ‘n its “em up.” 

So was revealed to me the medical test of 
courage If they cannot “cut ‘em up,” they 


show too poor aspirit: fora future 
\gainst 


vain.” I cast 


phvsician 
ignorance the vods fight in 
about in mv mind for argu 


a) ild CONVINGE 


ments that sl 


* But. Della | tinally repeated, “ don't 
vou know that would be murdet And 
murderers would be hanged 

She extended a pitying smile to my inex 
perience *Not down t’ mv home.” the soft 
drawl persisted ‘not down t’ “Gusta. They 
cut Mr. William Hykes all up 

I was dumb I had no powers of persua 


that fact of the 
William Hyke 


sion to controvert dismem 


berment of Mh s 
Rurn HAL. 
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actor THE ANTI-HOUSE-AFIRE APPARATUS 


Ti ( l PVILLI is the orst rent-intest 
( s sO ¢ eT 1) savVS es 
it ly ‘ \mos Skinne \ tre 
“1 ] l i TT isions 1 il rhe 
1 is Book agents, Insurance agent 
. thning-rod rents ippie-tree agents sf 
} 1 ‘ ‘ ts patent-me eine Le] 
el ~ | forty 0 el nas 
er e eft 7 1 " \ ray 
i ere a ost Unele A 51s 
( Oh the ‘ cl ere 
= ‘ \! | 
t , ‘ | ) ents 
\ ‘ j ni? 
} i ( I] 





t 


S - I ‘ ~ igent 
| t ln hat ‘ ndet 
ins ti ; , wn 4 
( . ( 1 iively iwination 
, ‘ , e-trees f ( ‘ 
; , ere = eve ¢ n Cy 
i! ! ‘ ! e not et yuilt 
‘ ‘ ! vent sticking one et in t 
i ! OKI e res wout up i 
sss 7e8 i figure 4 ready tor Un 
ats \ S is hous nderneat ind cat 
0) , ss of tning his probab 
eive nevel ippene howevel 
; ! ntly Unele Amos had an expe! 
ile et é ‘ 1 ul went mn 1¢ ‘ thinks ( 
t met ot ever th the whole race The man wa 
{ it “| il 1 om in hi ly improved pater 
neve fire-extinguisher—one of these things tl 
trang you take on vour back and squirt at the fire 
By the it ne ‘ play on the fire” is the 
im technical term, as if the fire was a musica 
ove! instrument This man’s appliance was call 


ti the Seek-No-Farther Anti-House-Afire Appa 


touches ratus Hle soon landed on Unele \mos 

| tin don t int it vas the old gentleman’s an 
se, but swer, pretty crusty “Wouldn't have it a 
to m\ ' ft House so full of consairned thing 


This boueht from agents now that I wish it woul 


how it burn down so I eould get rid of ’em. Gk 





EDITOR'S 


way and lemme ‘lone re is t ~ f 
t y tre ibles But the agent's se i 1 
fessi nat priae Was yvounae 

Fire don't trouble you, el e re 

You n 1) See the time it ai ‘ 
inted an mminousivy suggestive thumb 
rwnward 

Uncle Amos was now in turr iroused 
rdered the man off the premises, and vows 
vengeance Part of the workir i ign 

the extinguisher agent s the erection 
f a small shedlike structure in rude imita 
n of a part of a house, with a hollow board 

mney all built of the driest pine Imbert 
nd well soaked in kerosene and other e1 
thusiastically burning chemicals. During the 
evening he would have this set on fire, ar 
hen it was burning with the greatest fury, 
the flames roaring up the wooden imney 
he would calmly force his wavy through the 
rowd, silk hat on head, kid gloves on hands 
nd patent extinguisher on back, and pre 
eed to “ play with loud but contidential 
ejaculations of “So! Thus!” * Observe!” 
Gentlemen, watch the wonder of the wan 
ing century till the fire was put out 

Fifty years experience wit! vents had 
given Uncle Amos a familiarity vil the 
Vays of all, so he kne the coming pro 
gramme Phat afternoon hile tive man 
is busily at work 1por his in 
flammatory house 
Unele Amos sought 

( hote keepel 

here he Was stay 

y This prenla 
! rst \ is al ‘ ‘ 

ony ot Unele 
Amos’s so he read 
got access to the 
ipartment of the un 
suspecting agent 


Then the indignant 
id = vietim = of ten 
thousand agents «ce 
inted the ftlame-ce 
stroying fluid and 


substituted 
of 


two wal 


isoline., go 


ing home whistling 
Buffalo Gals and 
other antebellum dit 
It was evening 


Che popt 
Crumpville 
gathered ; 


ilation of 
wa 
the 


1round 


fire-fated structure 
on the common \ 
village character of 
bibulous habits who 

id been hired to ap 
ply the match ap 
proached amid loud 
cries of, Touch it 
with your nose, 
Jim! The blaze 
leaped upward Hot 
ter and hotter grew 
the fire. The crowd 
ell back slightly 
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escape the intense heat e fl s leaped 
p the w en chimney ! t the 

top like y % il Lhe ‘ is 

innss ft roaring tire Where was the a 1 

Would he never come Ss e] vi , 

of One side, gentlemet pushed is 

Vay to tl tro the evlinde " = back 
Ladies ind nts he Sill i thre 
Anti-House-Afire \pparatus He swu 

round tl I ( vith i leliberate ill 

touched a spring ind begat pray 
So! he exclaimed But somehow things 

ldnt seer le 0 The tire only burned 
the harder Thus he added, turning the 
stream farther uy Nothing thused 

either The spray from the nozzle seemed 
to be burning finely Observe erred the 
man vith hierce conhdence turning the 
stream boldly on the raging chimney Here 
the crowd saw that the stream was on tire 

Limost to the no t Gentlemen watch 

the wonder of the waning The nozzle 


melted otf and the tlame leape | 
der on his back and lapped u 
his silk hat He turned and 
Amos and the andiord delug 
two pails of water The intla 
tleman is extinguished Lon 
home whistling tunes hic 
Mexican ir and reached bac 
that of IS12 


to the evlin 


} the nap on 

ran Unel 
ed ti with 
ninatory gen 
e Amos went 
intedated the 
K almost to 


Hl. ¢ 











NTS OF NEW YORK 
\ N ON \ S EVE, MEET 
VICTIM OF STAGI CUSTOM 
ol 1 ist CC remarked 
i ‘ ent to see one 
~ ‘ ! = 1 il t he il 
f Didn't care for 1 urn 
ne ind shiny 
( nes ( s the same Vay 
not e good old 
i ‘ enuine illain, such 
e paimyvy adavs vhen 
it one thing was 
I ( on ove-mak 
Just the sa ivs been Hero 
e t ( eroine ind the rest 
‘ 7 in on ‘em Five 
' ore seven people twenty 
()y that lageed back was 
el nt get it off for two acts 
I ‘ ‘ it ite com stage de 
now! the perfession. Young gal in 
on one knee, rest of com 
poppil in promiscuous and = unex 
l spy vy the comic man Might’s 
! to make it snow with the thunde1 
ne as to keep / out 
remember Bob Nort! Popular man 
e 70's Creat tinée actor Always 
el ul i ivs had to propose to the 
ne ene! v begun in the first act. 
‘ T <t ‘fore he’d get through 
pop in on him in the funniest 
Lost Bob a good thing later on, too 
ee B t acquainted with a stun 
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O} 


BOWERY 


THE 


Rich she wa Tor ite 
in the ph 
But she didn't 
theatrical perfession 
Well 
, : 
reckoned 


bn 


times 


ning voung widdei ~ 


departed been umber business o1 


something know 


g no 
about 


the than a cat 
sob 
he'd 
anvthing “cause 
the 

Cot 
tried 
looked at 
in that 
ieroine always 
to hum and 
trving to make a start, then he happened t 
think of that man that 
urking round entrance, 


or a newspaper criti got gone 
ind 
n't 
thousand 
it 


on the widder, propose 
Thought it would | 


done it a stage 
he 
reg lar 
rhe wid 

; 


tried to 


on 


found was something took with 


fright 


t sot 


stage soon's he to begin 


ind him and 
him 
the | 


Bob begun 


der ] 


neve! out Inno 


| 


joes 


cent, laughable 


on the stage haw 
awful comic must b 
the right 
jerked his head over 
Then he 
id looked back at the widder 
start, and got just she seen 
he then him 
f again, and fetched around his head so’s 
to get at the right lower entrance 
and the widder couldn't stand it no longet 
“*Mr. North,’ says she, mad as anything 
Mr. North, may I inquire if you expect 
sheriff or are you keeping your eye on a 
t retreat sav no 
Are says Bob 
Just the 
‘and run you've got the chance.” And 
poor Bol there wasn’t anything else to 
do.’ Harry V. MARR 


upper and 


he his shoulder and give 


he 


made an 


where 
and 


sos 


a scart look seen was 


il 
other 
what 
] 


along 


was driving at; he forgot 


a squint 


the 


line for use when I 
to 


it 


vou gowmgd sav no 


consider says widder 
Ww hi e 


seen 
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